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ACT I Scint I n 


The SCENE is the Tent of Ac JARS Ut om: 
ſtanding near it, and ſeeming to look into it. To" 
him MIN ERV A, es ens ir hen. 5 


M 1 N. E R V Aa dy 4 > ad 7609 


FAT HEE always 1 obſerve, Tore Son, F 
Fi | To keep thy ancient Character of Wie, | 
fs (© Prevent the —— and foreftaÞr the be 
| Foe. A... 
Now have I feenthee inthe Naval cg 
Of Ajax, outmoſt where his Quarter lies F 
Long while unravelling his dubious Paths, DUTT 
Tracing the laſt Impreſſions of his E * 
Which way they lead, and where direct the Chaſe, | 
You've follow'd right; for not the Spartan Hound . 
Wi ſurer Seetit tracks out the wander'd Game, * 
Than thou OS He 1 is here thin, 8 e, 


B is 


ä 474 K* F 
His Head and murd'rous Hands beſmear d wick Swea, 
Then ceaſe thy curious Search and turn thy Eye. 
From off the Portal, ſay what ſee le ſt thou thete ? 
And learn from me whatever thou wou'd*ſt know, 16 
| D. O Voice! ſweet ſounding of belov'd Mineru, 
F - Ofall the Gods moſt honour'd, moſt beloy'd, 
| Heard, tho“ unſeen ; I hear thy charming Wards, 
And ſtray convey them to my lif ning Soul,” 
Which wakes attentive, and with Ardour "_ 20 
As at the Signal of the T. yrrbene Trumpet. | 
Well haſt thou found me in perplexing Paths | 
Searching my Rival, Target-bearing Ajar, 
On him, and him alone, my Search is bent. I 
This Night a raſh and unexpected KS =o 03 ev 
His Hand has done; at leaſt if he cou'd do it; 
: For doubting yet in Ignorance we wander, 
Jo be aſcertain'd then of Truth, my ſelf 
Moſt willing to the Toi! I have ſubmitted, 
To trace the Author of the ſlaughter d Beaſts.” 30 
For now, juſt now, we've found our Flocks and Herds, 
The Cattle of the Army, with their Feeders. 
Slain, drown'd in Streams of their yet * 4 
Each Tongue accuſes Ajax : And a Spy. © | 
That ſaw him furious, bounding o're the oY 
And brandiſhing aloft his reeking Sword. 
Confirms the Story, and the Peoples; — | 
Strait I went out to track him by his Steez, 590.8 
Which run divorſly devious ; here I find him, | 
Here I'm amaz'd again, and want a Guide. 
Moſt opportunely Goddeſs art thou cs, 


__ 


- 


EYE: 
A8 heretofore thy farting Hand ſhall lead * 
Thro' theſe, and all the future Paths of Life. 
Min. Ikne w it, and have hover'd Guardian es 
Run down the Game, and guided thy Purſuit, 43 
Ulyſ. Say then my Goddeſs ſtiall my Toil ſucceed — 
Min. As ſure as Ajax is the guilty Man. 
Ulyſ. What could incite him to a Rage like this? 
Min. He burns with Wrath for the diſputed Arms, 
Ulyſ. Why does he vent his Spleen on harmleſs | 
Flocks? 30 
Min. He thinks, he bathes his Hands in Grarles 
Blood. - 
Ulyſ. Againſt the Græcians then th Arte was 
form'd, * 
Min. Without my Care you's ber the Truth you | 
hear, 
And all had been unhappily convinc'd. 
UM. By what dire Methods, and MATELY Bold- 


nels ? | 5 55 
Min. With faral Fraud, and ſereen d in an 
Night, ä 


He ſtole upon you when diſarm'd by Sleep. 
U. Was he then near us? Had he almoſt done ir? 
Min. He ſtood, juſt enter'd in, the General's Tent«. 
M. How cou'd he keep his vengeful Hands from 

Slaughter? 60 

Min. I turn'd him thence, and caſt before his Eyes 

A Miſt deluſive, and his Fancy pleas'd 

With a leſs fatal, rtho' deſtructive Joy. 

1 drove him to the Fields, where waking gwains 
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Their lowing Herds, and bleating Charges ek. 165 
Infatiate he.mqw'd e his horned Foes, | 


Whirling them round, diſpenſing ſportive Death 


Now dragg'd reluctant Bulls, and ſeem'd to 2 8 


The Sons of Atreus in his bloody Arms,, 
And other Beaſts for other Leaders ſſewv. 70 
I droye the frantick Wretch with ſiekly — = 
From Place to Place, and vext his boiling Soul. 
When ſurſeited at length he ceas'd from laughter, - 
What yet remain'd alive of Bulls, or Sheep, 
With galling Chains he bound as Captive Foes, 75 
And brought the fetter'd Herd in tiiumph home; 
And now he tears them with inceſſant Stripes, 
Smiles at their Pains, and Sports with his Revenge. 
But, be thy ſelf a Witneſs to his Madneſs; 
That thou may ſt tell the Grecians what thou'ſt ſeen, 80 
Stand firm, nor fear Misfortune from his Rage ; 4 
I-wall avert his Beams of Sight from thee, | 
You, who in Chains confine your parting Slayes! 
Ajax 1 mean ! come forth before theſe Gates. 
Di. What mean you, Goddeſs! call not Ajax cut. 85 
Min. Be ſilent, and betray not thus thy Fear. 
DM. 1 fear no# by the Gods! but let bim ſtay. 
Ain. Why |. i is he Sage to ſomerhing more chan 
Man? 0 0 AE. 
F Un. He's the fame Foe to me he _ de | 
Min. *Tis greateſt Pleaſure to deride our Foes. 90 
Ulyſ. I quit the Pleaſure, let him ſtay within. PP 
Min. *Tis plain; you fear the Sight of Ajax mad. , 
had HE» not mad, I ſhow'd not fear to ſee. . 
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1 X 5 
Min. Altho you touch bim, Ajax hall net lee you. 
UM. How can he help it, if he ſees at all? wt 
| Min. TIl wrap, in Veils of Night, his open Eyes. 
UV. Nothing's too hard for Deities to do. 
Min. Stand ſilent then, - and keep! the Place you're i in. 
D. Iwill: Tho' Abſence wot?d delight me more. 
Min. Ajax! again I call thee! why fo flow | 200 
To hear the Voice of chy aſſiſting Goddeſs? © 
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Ajax, =" and ULysSSES. 


la. Welcome, Minerva, Daughter born of eve; 
Thou didſt aſſiſt me well; for this Succeſs 
With golden Spoils thy Statue will I Crown. 
Min. Tis greatly ſaid l but tell me, is thy Sword 105 
Yet beautifully ftain'd*in Grecian Blood?' © ty 
Aja. Yes, my Revenge is glurted," and I triumph 
Beyond my Wiſhes. - 
Min. Have the Atride felt 
Thy Arm deep buried in their hated Boſoms ? 10 
4ja, 4jax no more ſhall be deſpis'd by them, 
Min, What are they dead? 
4jax, Dead are the mighty Judges! 
Now let them rob me of my Arms again, 
Min. But how have you dilpos'd Laerte's Son 17 ; 
Or has he ſcap'd yaur Sword? TR IT 
Aja. Inquireſt thou | 101 = 4 
Of that haranguing Slave, that Fox in e 1 i a 
Min. I mean Ulyſes, thy Antagoniſt. * Mie 
B 3 Aja. 
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tits A pleaſant Sight faſt bound within he lies 120 


To ſuffer Life; for Death would be a Kindneſs. 
Min. Why is he ſpar d? What can he more than die 
Aja. Firſt to a Marble Pillar will I bind him. 
Min. What new unheard of Woes doſt thou prepare? 

Aja. Tl Plow his whaly Back with goaring Stripes, 

Multiply Tortures, and ſpin out his Death. I25 


Min. Ah! do not thus torment the wretched Man; 


Aja. In all but this, Minerva, I obey you; 
This Fate he muſt ſubmit to, and no other. 
Min. Do then thy Pleaſure, | and imprint each 
Wound 4:9 190 
Deep as thy Rage, and laſting as thy Hate. 
Aja. I go with Pleaſure to the Work; O Goddeſs! 
Be thou thus Ever to my ous aſſiſting. 


ACT I. S ENR III. 


MINERVA, ULYSSES. . 


Min. You ſee, Ulyſſes, what a Power it is 


The Gods enjoy: Who once than Ajax was 135 
More ſage in Councils, or in Battles brave? | 


Ulyſ. None I confeſs : But I with willing Tears 


Commiſerate the wretched, tho' my Foe, 


Intangl'd in inexplicable IIls. | 
Nor him alone I pity, but Mankind, 149 
Myſelf, and all that live, meer empty Nothings, 


Appearances of TRY, unbody'd Shadows. 
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Min. By this Fxaniple be thou Wart d; nor dare 
To open thy bold Lips againſt the Gods; _ 
Nor ſwell with Pride, if Riches, Wit, or strength 145 
Lift thee Superior to the reſt of Men: 88 
For Man, and ev'ry thing that waits upon him. a 
Are but, perhaps, the Creatures of a Day, 
Subje& to Fraud, to Force, to Heay'n. The Gods 


Approve the Modeſt, and abhor the Proud. 150 
[Minerva and Ulyſles 
Joes on gs up [and Ulyſſes 
. +. the Chorus of Sala» / 
minian Sailors. ] 
I. 
Chorus, O Son of Telamon, the future King 
Of Sea-encompaſs'd Salamis, | 


With thee I moxrn, with thee 1 pleaſant ing. | 
Companion of thy Grief and Bliſm. 
But, when I ſee thee ſtruck from eue, 
Or bear thy upright Vertue wrong'd 
By evil Rumour hundred. tongu d, 

My flowing Tears proclaim my Love, 
I weep for thy unhappy Fate, 
Sad as the ſoft-ey'd Twrtle for his Mate. 


I. 


Offipring of yeſter Night, tumultuous Fears 
Invade for thee my troubPd Breaſt, 
Luce from the Camp a Rumour reacht my Ears, 
That tho with frantick Rage peſſeſi d; 
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LAX. 
With brandiſh'd Arm, and gur, ring Sword, 
Ad leaping furious o're the Plaid, 
Haſt lain the Flocks, the Herds, 2 
And all tbat Grxcia s Stores afford, 


The Soil the Purchaſe, of the Spear, ard 
And the whole, Plunder of a ten Years . 


— 
Co. 
* 


r 10 
25 


Viziles ſpreads 5 the foul Report, 
£4 0 Aud eohiſpers it in ev'ry Ear, 

1 6 gains Belief, while with inſulting Sport 

© TheGracians thy Misfortlnes hear : 
| Thus Envy wounds the Men of State, 
f „ Whilſt ſuch as I below her dart 
= ' Securely lie, too mean to ſmart ; 

And yet without the envy'd Great, 

The freble Crown cou'd never bear 

The a4" of Cities,” or the Storms f Mar. 


* IV. 


Theſe thy Accuſers are, and theſe thy Crimes, 
Whilſt thou art abſent all are Fes, 
And unreſiſted envy higher climos ; : | 
We are hot able to oppoſe + N > 
So little Birds, when now no more 
The ſounding Vulture's Wings they bear, EN 
In noifie Clamours end their Fear, - of th of F 
Fergetting how they aud before. bee ts 
AV. Oh! <woud'ſt thou once reſume thy Sevord, Ds 7 
Toy trembling ſorink, and buſh each envious Word. | 
21% V. Diana. 
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474 * N 
Diana ſure, the bloody Scythian Maid 
Revenges ſome neglected Vow | 
Of Spoils unoffer'd, or Succeſs unpaid; -* _ 
Or ſomething yon ve forgot to do 
Or th Adamantine God of War 
Some cruel Accuſation brought, 
Of Battels which with you be fought, 
Of Victory deny'd his Share ; 
And on the Flecks, this fatal Night, 
Has thus recvarded the unhappy Slight. * 


: 


VI. 


Mad to be ſure thou wert; the mighty Son 
Of Telamon beſure muſt rave, 

Or had not ſuch a thoughtleſs Miſchief done; 
On Flocks ridiculouſiy braue. 
0! May the, opprobrious Rumbur dis: 
But if the Græcian b eaders frame 
This falſe Report to foil thy Name, 
Riſe, Ajax, face the Infant. lie, . 
And ook it down, e' er yet tis built, 

Nor, by ſubmitting to it, own the Guilt, 


VII. 


Riſe from the Letbargy, in which you've ſate 
A ſtatue growing to the Ground, 
Perplex'd with ſilent Pains, and racking bate : 
The Sparks of Envy crakle round, 
„ And 
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Woo ARE 
Au unevtinguiſt'd kindle, grow; 
And as a Flame in ſome vaft Wood!” © 
Fann'd by the Air, ſupply'd with , 
| Blating impetuous as it goes, Fa | 
Se ſpreads thy Shame from ev'ry Tongue; 
So ftill my Grief encreafes with thy wrong. _ 
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End of the Firſt Act. 
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OU who have follow'd Ajax oer the Seas, 

Sons of Erechtheus, you, Who ſhar d his 
love, 

My throbbing Heart bleeds for him, tho 


15 

Pm born 
Far off from Salamis or Telamon : ——_— 
For now the Great, the Iron-hearted Bs $. 
The Godlike, the Intrepid, he is fal'n 
Faln low alas! And finks beneath a Flood 
of Woes, o'rewhelm'd by the prevailing Terapell. 
Chor, What Alteration has the Night brought forth 
What new Addition made to his Misfortunes? 10 N 
Daughter of Phrygian Teleutas, ſpeak, 
Whom valiant Ajax won to grace his Arm, 
Raigd to his Bed, his Miſtreſs, not his Slave. 
You'r always near him, and can beſt inform us. 
Tech. How ſhall I tell th unutterable Tale? 
You'll die to hear, as well as I to ſpeak itz 
This laſt unhappy Night Illuſtrious Ajax | 
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Go 1 88 n Pens, 
Ig horrid, 2 — ea d, ab Gl ditt, 
| Are bleeding Marks, and Victins of hie Rage. 
_ Chor. Ah! my prophetick Soul ſhrinks back; and 


wou'd * 
Not hear the Truth th& Ras * This (ard Report 
Thou now haſt told us, of the, frantick Ajax, 
Has long been whiſper'd thro' the Grecian Camp, 25 
And ſtill the Rabble ſwell the ale in telling. 
Alas! I fear the dreadful Conſequence! 
The wretched Man, who in the Dark of Night 
With Sword wide-waſting, and diſtracted 8 
The Grecian Cattle with the Herdſmen le, 
| Diſcover'd, muſt irrevocably die; 
His Doom is fixt, and unavoidable. | 
Tech.Were thoſe the Grecian Cattle, then, kebrough 
In Chains triumphant home? A hideous fight _ 
Of Wounds wide-gaping, and diſſeyer'd Beaſts 3 
Disjointed, torn, , with labour'd Tortures pd! 
He, grinning, horrid, T0 white · foot ed Goats 
Grafoe i in his Hands, and Hav d the Tongue and Head 
Clear from the lifeleſs Trunk of one; the other 8 
With Bonds implicit round a Poſt entwin d 1 40 
rect, he riſing to the vengeful Blow, 
Wounded with double-corded ſounding Whips, ; 
| Uttering fuch horrible, outrageous, Words, FOR 
As none but evil Deas cou'd inſpire. | : 
Chor, Why don e we Ne bis Face, fade kim 
bence? . 


Steal him Hoh Ruin, tho v. ud H Will? un 
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carry kim Woits,"thXhoilting «31896 9911 of ul 
. che Paredil to the Wile ad Wave e 
For the Airide, the Tov Brother Chiefs: 
Breathe preſent Death, and like a « Teupen Rage ; ; 50 x 
That now for him, for us, for you fer 
Some common Miſchief will involve us All, as 
Ston'd,- bruis'd, and buryyck in © 4 Heap e Dkechs 7000 
Such unremitting Madntfs has pefſeſs'd him. 4% 3 2 T. 
Tech. At lengeh it ceaſes; ne the ffarty Soutkh, 5 5 
Which, when the rapid Light'nings ceaſe to drive, © 
Softens into 2 Calm: And now he feed | 
New Cares return with his retutning Senf. 
For to behold with Tears domeſtick fits, Ab; d 24 
Ourſelves the only Authors of our Miſeries, 13 17% gg) 
|; fure a Torture worſe than being Vlad. 
Cher. Then happy are we if his Frenzys gone; 
The Ill remov'd; how can he yet be wretched? 
Tech, Which woud 'you chiiſe, were you ah d 
the Choice, an Na NN 
To be yourſelf at kj aol ARR feel 6 
While your Friends ref: ele youffe|Par rende 
To be in equal Circumſtance S cf T9722 2 1150 
Cho. The laſt; and double Eil is the gfearer. WE 
Teob. Ajax, not mad, is ne 'ertheleſs unhappy.” atk 
Chor, What haſt thou Gig I underſtand the@noth6 
Tech. When Ajax ravd,and Frenzy rurd his Braid | 
Senſeleſs of Ill he joy'd for what We whats" rid 
At length his wand'ring Reafdn i 18 We 0 
And with it Melancholy, Grief, and Pain, Wi a bak 


Yet we have till the fame ad Cauſe to mourn. 95 
Has 


1 
AT 


= I * Fx = 
* * * 
5 W ” 1 : 4 Ty 


6 es | 4 43. 4 2 j * BY 
Has he nt then Two lll, for Ons he loſt { 


4 | 
Chor, Now Lagree to all you've faid,. —— : 
Some God incens'd prepares a coming Blow. | Lo 
What can this mean | that Ajax joys no mere. , Cr 
In his returning Health than in his Pain? bog 11 
Tech, Believe me, thus it is. | w 
Chor. Tellus bow firſt the fad Diſeaſe began; B 
'Tis fit we hear, becauſe we ſhare his Fortunes. He 


. Tech, Ye nnen of his Geiata (hall bear iv all. N 04 
Twas now high Night, and all the Evening Lampe bz Te 
Done or extinguiſh'd, when he took his Sword 
Edg d on all Sides, and eſſay d to go forth 
At that dark, unfrequented time; I ftop'd him, 

Aud as Ichid him, faid, What mean you Ajax, 
Arm d thus, and at this time uncalld, unſent for? 50 

The ſilent Trumpet wakens none to War; | 
The Grecian Army now ſecurely ſleeps. 
He anfwer'd ſhortly, but in Words of Weight, 
The Ornament of Womankind is Silence. 15 
I.keard, and ſaid ao more; he fallyd out 3 
Alone, but what he did abroad, I know not; 
But he return'd, and enter d dragging bound 
The Herds and Herdſmens Dogs eonfus'd together, 


XA horrid Rout ! Some horned Heads he lopp'd, -- N 
Others up- turn d ke ripp'd with many a Gaſh, - 300 Y 
Others he broke diſtorted, and with | * 18 A 
Diverſifyd the Images of Death. | U 
Others he bound, imaginary Men, 1 re th Si 
And fcourg'd m-ev'ry Beaſt a fancy'd Foo. B 

Aulaſt he flew diftradted: out of Doors, f 

» {1 And 


48344 K* | 
And converſe held with ſome fantaſtic Shadow, 7.42% 
Now 'zainſt th. Atride, now againſt Ulyſts, 
Loudly he rag'd then with a frantick Laugh 
Cry out, their Injuries were now repay'd. . 
lnto the Houſe again he ruſh'd, and ſcarce 10 
With Pain at laſt regain'd his wander'd Senſe ;  _ 
But when he ſaw around th' unſeemly Heaps, 8. 
He beat his Head, cry'd loud, and on the Ruins 
Of mangled Carcaſſes Incumbent fate, CH 
Tearing his Hair in anguiſh from the Roats, 13 
Long thus he fate, e'er Grief admitted Words; 
But when he threaten'd me with cruel Aſpect, 
If I conceal'd a Tittle from his Knowledge ; 3 | 
And ask d me, Where he'd been? and what he'd 1 
Iwept, and trembling told him all I knew. 120 
He turn d, and ſigh'd, and utter'd ſuch . 
As Inver heard, nor Ajax made before. 

For Ajax us'd to leave for little Souls 

The vain Relief of Sighs and weak Complaines; | wm 
He like ſome Bull that grumbles inward bellowings, 124 | 
la ſullen Groans diſdain'd the feeble Miſchief, 


But now he. fits deſpairing, impotent, 1 
Amidſt the Blood and Havock he has made; OT 


Nor eats, nor drinks ; whilſt Thouſand Paſſions * 


His ſtubborn Soul; he ſighs, e e 130 
And ſinks the Hero in the wretched: Man. 

His Groans, his Words declare ſome brooding ay 

Sits deep at Heart, and heavy on his BC WW. 
But enter, Friends, my Errand was to you, 
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"Fo beg belt Fadeavours for ch ao ales 06 
Jou are his Friends, and Hebel ee to preyail. : 
Chor. Thy Story, 0 O Techmeſſa, is moſt EY 
A wretched Man diſtracted with. his Griefs. © >. 
© Ha. Oh! 2257 1 1 5 [From 15 
Tech. Hark! again his Sorrows f ſeem to riſe, | 
Did you not hear the walng Voice of 4ja ax x 
Aja. Oh! Oh! Th 
Chor. He ſeems to have a new „ Diſeaſe, | | 
Or inourn th Extravagancies « of the old one. 
Aja. Oh! Son, my Son, — 3 145 
Tech, Ah! What 3 is that 1 hear 2 ke 4 
What means his calling for my Zuryſaces 2 | 
| Where art thou, Child ? O! Tm undone for ever! 
Lia. Oh! Where; is Teucer? Will he then for ever 
Purſue the Prey, and let his Brother die? "150 
Chor. His Sorrow ſpeaks his Senſe ; but open A 
The sight of me will make his Grief diſcreet. OY 
Tech.” The Door i IS open, now you may behold aq 
wow has done, the Actions, and the Man. 
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Aja. —— Connttyibed, and Friends! rs 5 
_ who n deſerve the Name of Friends 74 


8 — . | 70 


AJAY 57 
To miſerable Aan ] there behë⁰ö 7 1h 11m 059 
See what a purple Flood of wavy Gore nu batt ff 
Floats there, and rolls its horrid — me! | 

Cho. My Eyes are Witneſs to the Truth you utter; 7468 
But the whole Action ſpeales 1 its Author mad, 

And therefore not ſuſceptible of blame. 1ιττ 

4ja, O ye experienced in the Naval Art, is 40 
Who hither wafted me with toiling Oars, * 
You only of all thoſe, to whom the Care "76s 
Of 4jax was committed; I have found 22 . | 
Obedient, kind, and willing ted aſſiſt. 
Now by your friendly Hand let Ajax we — U RA 
And mix with theſe diſhonourable Heaps. — * 

Cho. Avert the Omen Heav'ns! do not, Ajax, 170 
Add Grief to Grief, and multiply your Sorrow]... 
ia. Be hold the Brave, the — Har, 
latrepid midſt the horrid Din! of: War, 40d bod 
On harmleſs Flocks diſpenſing wiphty E Blows. 9x: ef 
O Mockery ! O wonder-working Hero! 170 

Tech. Alas, my deareſt Lord, forbear to rave! 

Aja. Go back, be gone, and let me not have Cauſe 
To ſpeak a ſecond time. O Wretched Man!: "oy 

Cho, Now I conjure you by the Gods, _— | 
Your Paſſion to your Reaſon. | A Nl 

J ja. O!-unhappy! ß D eee ne 
Who let the execrable Villains go, t 
And in the Blood of Bulls, and Sheep and Goats; 57 
lluſtrious Foes ! have ſtain'd wy erring S Word. 

Cho, What is already done, not Fate it ſelf 199 


Can 
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22 LAX 
Can diſannul, br doe make wadene's 340 
Wanne 1e 7 if th. 
dia. O Serpentine 
In ſubtlety and fling, eee | 
The hated Inſtrument of all my Woes, '- /, -/; + 
Thou baſeſt, vile Miſleader of our Hoſt, 196 
Thou laugh ſecure, and mak'ſt my Ills thy ſport, 
|. Cho, Our Griefs and Joys do all from Heaven come 
| Heay'n may repay 
Aja. No -—- trouble got the Gods, * 
Let me but ſee him, n 1 $4,080 
And PII — alas ! Irave - _ 
Cho. The State you're n 
Calls out for other Latte. 
Aja. O Fove, ce Hecker 6f.c0p denies 1h 
Ho thall I Gcrifice this ſmooth-congu'd Villain, 10; 
And both th' imperious Tyrants of the Army, | . 
To grace my Tomb, and feaſt my injur'd Ghoſt, 
Then die my ſelf; victorious in my Fall? 8 
Terb. Tall not of Peach, for with the * 
kill me. 5 
How ſhall Techmeſſs live if Ajax dies? 2 
Aja. O darkſome Erebus, not dark to me, 
For dark's my Light, and Death my only Life, 
Take me a Dweller to your gloomy Groves. 
For neither Gods, nor Men, nor Heay'n, nor Eanh 
I can behold with Profit or Delight. 1 315 
The Warrior, Daughter of Almighty Fe, » 
Laſhes and dives me, furjons, om to Death. 
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| 49 
Where ſhou'd 1 fly? or whether hou'd I g% 
roſperity has left my Friends and me; 
Train of Evils follow cloſe behind ;- 240 


Tye loſt my Arms, my Honour, and my Senſe. 

What yet remains ? wou'd Irefolye to live ? 

The Greclun Cheiſs with atmed Troops wou'd come 

And force me to the Death I wou'd not take. ”r 
Teh, O wretched! that ſo good, ſo brave a Man _ 

Should ſpeak ſuch Words! He did not uſe to do ſo. | 
4ja. Ye Floods that Sea- ward roll, ye wd rer | 

Thou Shore-defending Foreſt, prominent 500) „ . 

Far into Ocean, many tedious Yeats 

You've held me fighting round the Trojan Walls: 230 

But now farewel; ye ſhall no longer ſee | 

The 1njur'd Ajax drawing vital Air. 3 494 

0 ye Scamandrian, Silver-lowing Streams , ö 

Thou Friend to Greece, thou Thirſt-allaying River3 

Farewel ; this Man thou never more tale fee; 131 

This Man (allow a dying Man to boaſt) h e7eL 

Than whom from Greece no greater Hero came; 

None greater Grecia ſent, or Trojans fear'd: 

But now disfigur'd,/ chang'd from what he we! 
Chor, I cannot filence thee, nor hear thee peek 246 

duch, and ſo many Als at once oppreſs the. 
Aja. Ah! Ah! my Sorrows! Who wou d ere have 

thought 

Ny Name wou'd thus n Eſtare? 

4jax has Griefs enough to mourn; rg n 

lad often to repeat the Sounds of Mo of : 


— * 
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29 
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Tho' my great Father from his Land return, 
Adorn'd with glorious Spoils, the bright nee, 1 

Of Strength ſuperior, and ITY Worth: ry 
Yet I his Son in this fame hated' Land, 
Nor leſs my Strength than his, tho" leſe my Fame, 0 
Die, thus diſhonour'd by the Grecian Chi, 
Yet this my injur d, conſcious Vertue knows, 
Did yet Achilles live, was he to judge 
Of his own Arms, and of the happy Hero, 
Who beſtdeſery'd them, I ſhould be the Man: 2x5 
But the Atridæ gave the glorious Spoils * | 
To falſe Ulyſſes, and rejected me. 
But had not my diſtracted Mind, and Eyes, 
Falſe Guides! diverted me from my Deſign, 
They ne'er had ſat to judge of Merit more. 260 
But the Death-looking Virgin Deity, © we 97 
When the Attempt was ripen'd to a Birth, 
Dechron d my Reaſon, robb'd me of my ſelf, 


And thus diſgracd my Sword with ſlaughter'd Beaſt, 


They, now eſcap'd, deride my wild Diſtemper, 26 
Who had not had e'er.now the Pow'r'to laugh.” - 
But who can conquer, when the Gods reg 0 
What then remains for me to do; thus aces 

By Gods, by Grecians, and by hoſtile T, 
For me; whom ev'n this Earth diſdains to bear? 270 
Shall I go home, and croſs th* Egean Sea, 
And leave alone th Atride, and their Fleet? 
Or how will Telamom behold his Son. 


. A 9 


! | Naked 


A ©» as 
aked of all thoſe Ornaments of War- Wt 
Thoſe glorious Spoils, he taught me to obtain, 
hen crown'd with Honours he himſelf retum di 

riß not to be born. Shall I then go, n 
ugly oppos'd againſt the Strength of Ty, 
And amid ſt ſlaughter'd Heaps ſearch nn oy 
But this might gratify th' Atride's Pride. 
No--- Some great; other Action muſt be found, 3 vat, 
To ſhew the aged Telamon Tm his, e 9:11 lotet 
And ſhare his Vertues as I ſhare his Blood. ng 1] 
Mezn is the Wretch who begs for Life wich Paw, 28 7 
Who lengthens out unintermitting Woe, ::; 144 
To him each Day is joyleſs, as the former oh 'T 
Adds a poor Space to Life, and keeps off Death. 

I hold him as the loweſt of Mankind, 0 2.4; — 
Who lingers on, and hangs by empty . 290 
Or to live bravely, or as bravely die, 1799114 


the Diſtinction of the Great and Wiſe. lat e 3 I 
Chor, No one will ſay thou baſt diſſembbd, iar, 1 

In ey? ry Sentence thou haſt ſpoke thyſelf. 10k 

But yet defi ſt, invincible by Feen it n N 5 


Be conquer'd by your Frignds ; ; forego. your Cares: 
Tech, Ony, dread Lord! Ill Fortune, and Miſchance | 
Are Evils great, as unavcidable. > 0275608 
I tad a Father once of free Eſtate, OT voll 
In Honour high, and rich in Phrygian | Wealth ; : 300 
Now Tm a Slave, (o Gods ordain) aſſign'd rw lct79 
Tour Captive, But, e'er ſince I char d your Bed, 
My Love has recancil'd, and made me yours. + 


Now I beſeech you by domeſligk J. Bott 8 U 


= * TTY 
Ny the firſt ſoft Embrace, and cbt 


Leave me not helpleſs'for another laſler, 6 
To be aber, the Sport of af your WI 08 im 
The Day you die, think how your Son, and! 
Shall by the cruel Greeks be dragg d boujt 1. 
Unworthy, to Bonds, and a fervile Life. : 
Then ſhall ſome bitter, and opprobrious Malter zi 


Say ſcoffing, is this ſhe whom Ajax loy'd? 
Behold the Partner of the Hero's Bett 
In other Service, under other Lords. 
Thus will they ſay, and thus ſtall I be ud, 

And thou, and thy great Race givin up ro Scam. 316 
Think on thy Father in his ſad old Age, | 
And dead to all the Joys of Life, but thee. 
Think on thy hoary Mother, who with Tears 
Sollicites all the Gods for thy Return. #85; ; 
Pity thy Son, O Prince, whom thou muſt leave 320 
Forlorn, and deſtitute of noble Nurture _ 

To ſome unfriendly Guardian's harſh Command. 
This Portion leaves thy Death to him and me. 

1 have no Arms to ſhelter me, but thine. 

By thy victorious Hand my Country fell, * 
My Mother by thy Sword ; another Fate | 
Snatch'd hence my Father to the Shades below. 

Thou art my Father, Mother, Country, all, 

All T have loft, or all I wiſh to have: : 

| Remember me, if ever thou wert pleas'd 330 
With me, or with my diligence to pleaſe, 
Tf I had ought of Charms, or thou of Love. 
Ingratirude is an ignoble Vice, — 


«| 


A 23 
a Sip of Baſeneſe Aan canner have it. 
Chor. O Ajax, did you melt, like me, i 335 
In ſure you could not but approve her Words. 

44. Ido approve her, nay ſhe ſhall be praiv'd, 

If ſhe will readily perform my Orders. 

Teh, Speak what they are, in all Things Ell 4 you. 
Jia. Bring hither then my Son, that I may ſee him. 340 
Tech, 1 ſtole him hence from the ſurrounding Storms, 
4ja, What was it white my fierce Diſtraction reigwdt 
Tech, Leaſt your deluded Rage ſhou'd meet, and kill 
4ja, If 1 had done it, re 1 
With my Misfortunes. | : 345. 

Tech, Ive preſerv'd him ſtill „ 
4ja, Well have you done; I praiſe your geil Care: . 
Tech. What next, my Lord; can I oblige you in? 
4ja, Let me behold my Son, and ſpeak to him. 
Tech, He's near "T0 —_— the n Servant's 

Care, 1 
4ja. Why does he then We to come before me? | 8 
Tech. My Child, thy Father calls thee; bring him hither 
Whatever Servant has him in his Arms. 
4ja, Does he yet hear you, is he coming forth? 

Tech, Yes; ſee a Servant now approaches with him. 
333 
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"4s. Cams. * bm hiker, ihe Boy in mine 
He will not tremble at the Sight of Blood. 

For thus betimes his tender Infanc, 

Muſt be inur'd, be faſhion'd to my Mannen, 
And taught to imitate his rugged Sire. »/; 360 
My Son! be happier than thy Father was; 
In all, things. elſe, be ike him, and be brave. 

And now thus weak; thus little as Hm 

How happy art thou in not knowing III. 

A Life of Ignorance 3 is far the ſweeteſt; 369 
To know, is to know Pain: A thoughtlels Life, 

If 3 it "has leſs of Joy, has leſs of Grief, nid 
But when thou ripen'ſ to the Bloom of Mn. 1 5 


| And ſhew rh' admiring World whole Son thou art. 379 
Till then be nurtur'd i in an eaſie Life, G 
Sport out thy Youth, and be thy Mother's Joy. - 

None of the Grecians Tm aſſur d will dare 

To injure, or affront thee. when Ia Bone; ; 

For I will leave thee Teucer for thy Guard, 375 
Who ſhall protect thee from inſulting Wrongs, 

And feed thee with a Father's Tenderneſs, 

Tho now far off in Queſt of Thracian Foes. 


And now, my Soldiers to the Seas inur'd, 1 


No 


I 


The Charge I give in common to you all, 380 
Report to Teuser this my laſt Command, 
That he convey my Son to Salamis, 
To Telamon, and to my Mother's Arms, 
To give em Joy in their declining Year, 
Till they deſcend to the infernal Shades. 385 
Let no Contention for my Arms be rais'd ; 
But let em be preſerv'd, ſafe from the Power 
Of Grecian Judges, and the curs'd Ulyſſes, 
Take thou, my Son, this broad-extended Shield, 
It bears thy Name, like thee tis Zuryſaces, 390 
And by the implicated Handle hold 
This ſeven-fold, invulnerable Guard: 
My other Arms ſhall all be bury'd with me. 
But quick, take hence the Boy, convey him in, 
Be gone, nor fill my Tent with wailing Tears; 395 
Tears are thy Province, Woman; bear em hence, 
Haſten, be gone the wiſe Phyſician's Part 
ls not to charm with Words, but cut'the Wound. 
Chor, Oh! how I tremble at thy dire Reſolve? 
And thy keen Tongue ſhoots Diggers to my Soul. 400 
Tech. O Ajax! My Lord! a What does thy Heart 
reſolve? 5 
Ja. Inquire no farther ; Modeſly's a Vertue, ; 
Tech, Oh! I deſpair! O by your Son! the Gods! 
| beg upon my Knees betray us not, 
Jia. It is too much, this Grief; and for the Gods, 
Thus injur'd as I am, I owe dem nothing. 405 
Tech. Talk not fo raſhly. = 1 
ha, Speak to thoſe will hear you, | 


C 
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Tech. 
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E 


E Will you not hear me chen 11 

Ia. Tve heard too much. n 
Tech Ol my Dread Lord, 1 fear 8 
Aja. Slaves, ſhut her in. B : P l . 15 — 
Tech. Be gentler by the Gods - 
Aja. Away fond Woman! ; 


still wo't thou perſevere in vain adviſing! 


a ett ere 
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CHORUS. 


Pg 
I. "TIL 


Chòrus. O happy Sea, encompaſs'd Iſle, 
OD O Salamis, illuſtrious Land, 
In thee the fruitful Seaſons ſmile, 
And err b the * Waters Fe 


8 R. 


c I unregarded, and alone, 
. Conſum d with Labour, and with Time, e 
In Afia's Fields thy Abſence moan, 
A ſad, uncomfortable Les an 340 5 
No crows b ne i 
To be diſmiſs'd to thoſe dark Plains, © 
_ Where unrelenting Pluto reigat, 


Nor to my Coumi y iu rem. 
N a IW. P- 
2 


4 UK. 
a 
For Ajax with Diſtraction vext 
A new and double Load I ſhave, 
With multiplying Griefs perplext, * 
My own, and all bis Pains I bear. 
8 
The mighty Ajax bravely Great, .. 
Of furious Mar the ſhining Chief, 
The Bulwark of the Græcian State | 
Now languiſbes beyond Relief. 
VI. 
Ee feels ungrateful Recompence ax 
For greateſt Valour, greateſt Toils, 
Type Gods Aeprive him of his Senſe, 


Th unfriendiy Græcians of bis Spails. - © © 


VII. 
His mournful Mother aged grown, | 


And white with many rowling Years, 


Shall hear of her diſtemperd Son, 
And weep him in uncommon Tears, 


VIII. 


Not ſuch as mournful Philomele 
Warbles when in a. Shade of Leaves, 
She Sings her melanchely Tale, 


| Then moſt harmonious when ſbe grieves. 


C2 | IX. But 
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But burſting into loud Lament, - 
She'll tear, with frantick Grief poſſeſ#d, 
Her Silver Hair in dire Complaints 
Ard beat with ſounding Blows ber Breaft. 


xXx 
Tit better for bim once to die, 
To greateſt of the Hero's ſtrain, 
Than in delirious Torture lie, 
And dead to ev'ry thing, but eis. 


XI. 
O epretched Father of a wretched n 
How wilt thou bear to bear the piteous Caſe, 
What Ajax ſuffer'd, after what be'd done, 
The moſt unhappy of thy mighty Race. 
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Ajax, TxcHmtssa, CHORUS. 


457 AK. 


LL things a long unmeaſur'd Tract 
25 of Time N 
Diſcovers, or conceals, invincible, 


Whoſe TO linger, but are always 


ſure. 
The ſtrongeſt Oaths difſolve, obdurate Hearts / 
Soften at laſt, and are ſubdu'd by Time. = 


|, who was ſtiff as Iron double-ſteePd, 

Im ſoften d by this Woman into pity. 

[pity her, and cannot leave her thus, 
Herſelf a Widow, and my Son an Orphan, 
To cruel Enemies, And now I go ro 
lato the Sea adjacent Meadows, there 

lu the pure Stream to waſh of theſe Pollutions, . 
And 'ſcape the heavy Anger of the Goddefs. 
When I have found an unfrequented Place, 
Il hide this Sword, this hated Inſtrument, IE 
Deep in the Earth, where Night and her dread King 


Shall guard it from the View of- mortal Eye, 
kor ever ſince I tock the pointed Gift 
A3. From 
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This ſpeaks the celebrated Proverb true, 


my 
— —ͤ—— —— l] — — 
. a 


- —— 


— — — So 
— 
— 
- - — 


* R 
- —— — x: 


24 


2 PT * 6 . 5 * . A 
n . * — * „ - et 7 enn 2 . . F 
— "x; * \ 15 LY * — * l * 
N. i TY of . o F l a 
* * | | : 
; | a : 
* * 
Is = 8 „ - 1 
4 + 7 A : 


From Heor,s Hands, my worlt of Enemies, 


Loe been unhappy, and the Gredan CM 1 


Have lock'd upon me with invidious Eyes : 

The Gifts of Enemies are fatal Gifts. 

Hereafter I ſhall bow my ſtubborn Will 

To Heav'n, and learn to Honour the Atride; 26 
They are our Rulers, and we ſhou'd ſubmit. 

For thus the ſtrongeſt Things in Nature yield, 

And pay Submiſſion to ſuperior Pow'r. 


The frory Winter, ſtill, as Order bids, 


Retreats to let the fruitful Summer come; "4508 
And the dark Circle of the gloomy Night 
Yields to the milk-white Steeds who bring the Day; 


A gentle Breeze ſucceeds the warring Winds, 
And calms the rufid' deep; nor does ſoft ſleep 
For ever bind us in his filken Chains. 8 


Why therefore learn we not from hence Submiſſion, 
For me I long have known to uſe my Foes 

As thoſe who may be Friends one Day ; my Friends 
As thoſe, that may not always be ſo. Thus 
Caution is uſeful : Friendſhip is a Port, 40 
Which oft betrays, and flatters us to Ruin. 
And thus ſhall all be well; — but you, Techmeſſa, 
Go in, and with uningermitting Pray'rs , 

Implore the Gods to grant what I deſire. 
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„AT. Cnoxvs. F + a 
4ja. And you, my Friends, aſſiſt the pious Wark 45 

If Texcer comes whilſt Þ am gone, remember, 

Bid him take Care of us and you; Igo - 

Where I deſign'd, remember what I ſaid, 

And when you ſee me next, perhaps, youll ſee _ of 

Har in happier Circumſtance, than now. 30 

| 3 
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CHORUS, 


Chor, O! Tm all Rapture, exſtacy'd with Joy, 
And dancing Pleaſures Play before my pus 2 


O Pan! the God of rural Sport and Song, Va 

Lead thou the jovial Pomp along, 1 

With all thy Nymphs, and Satyrs bers, 55 
From cold Cyllene's Top appear 7 | 
Advance, advance, 

My eager Feet prelude dhe coming bone, 42 


This, King Apollo, Delia FI TY as © 
Our glad Solemnity dn, ( 25% 2129 6. 
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God of Light, propitious Shine, 6 


| For mighty A; jax ow forgets 


O'er the Icarian Sea, 8 eh Wing, . | 
Come, and aſſſt us, as we ing., 


Invigorate our Mirth, and look benign. 
For the black Cloud, that lowr'd before N 65 
Is vaniſh'd, ſeparated quite ; 


And now again, 
We ſee the Skies unclouded and ſerene. 


His Sorrows and his Threats, M0 
No longer the outrageous Hero forma . | 
But to the Gods religious Rites performs. 

All things muſt ſubmit to Time ; 

The haughtieſt Soul, the blackeſt Crime, 

Time has the ſtiffeſt Heroes bent, . 
And made even Ajax to relent; 

In Ajax time Almighty proves, 3 

The injur'd Ax the Atridæ loves, — ** 
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ACT III. Scens IV, 
A Mzs$3NGER, 3 A 
Meſſen, Friends, Salaminians, I am ſent to tel you, 


That Texcer's juſt arriv'd from Myſſ's Heights. 80 
But paſſing to the Middle of the e 


Tube Greeks to intercept his Paſſage bent, OD 


Wxh one loud Voice l him; 1 cows 


Gen 


— 


"Ip" AN 9 33. 
@fsſe hemtn'd kit in; and with opprobrious Werde 
Curſt him on every fide, ſtill calling him p 84; 
The Brother of the Midman, and the Traitor: i 
That impotent t oppoſe the Soldier's Rage, 
He ſcarce eſcap'd the being ſton d to Death. . 
$ high the Tempeſt blew, that pointed Spears, 
And naked Swords from ev'ry Quarter ſnon. 90 
At length the fierce Contention high improv' d, 
Was by our Reverend Sages Care compos d. 
But where is Ajax? I wou' d tell him this; 
For nothing from our Maſters ſhou'd be hid. ü 
Chor. Ajax is now gone fotth on new Deligns, 95+ 
duch as agree with his new temper'd Soul. 
Mel. Alas ! alas ! Teucer, my Lord, has been 
Too ſlow to ſend, or I too low to come. 
Chor, What haſt thou loſt by coming here ſo late 8 
Me. Ajax: For Teucer charg'd he ſhou'd be kept 100 
Vithin his Tent, till he himſelf cou'd come. 
Chor, But on a happy Errand is he gone, 
And in the happieſt State of Mind, to be 
Waſh'd from his Blood, and reconcil'd to Heay'n. . 
Mz. Oh! Words illboding and unfit! if rightly, 109% 
Deep thinking Calchas reads the Book of Fate. 
Chor. What know? thou further of this Matter 8 
Speak. | 
Me. Thus much I know; I happen'd to be there, M 
When from the Place, where all the Grecian Chiefs 
Sat round debating, .Calchas ſtept aſide Y 10 
Alone, eſcaping the Atride's Sight, 5 
Aad friendly placd his Hand! in . 
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The Wrath of dread Minerva ſhall purſue him. 
For mighty Bodies, and exceſſive Strength, 


When the proud Owner ſprung from human Race, 
With bold Preſumption dares to make a God. 


When e'er he parted ſrom his Native Land, | 125 
With helping Gods a Coward may be brave; 
Divine Minerva, horrid, he blaſphem'd, 


. © Who want thee ; Ajax is enough alone, 
„ The Battle cannot fail, where Ajax is. g 
Thus by preſuming Thoughts, and daring Words, 


I he out lives this Day, long he may live; 


"Pp o 5 * 
5% X 2 * > 
- %.. > . > wy 
* L — 1 
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And charg'd him, to ns by en kind Any, 
And force unwilling Ajax to be ſafe, . 7 
Only this one, . this preſent, paſſing ow | 76 6 115 
If he e er wiſh'd to ſee him living more. 
For thro? the Courſe of this revolving Day, 


120 


(Said the wiſe Prophet) by the angry Gods 
Are tumbl'd down, great only then in Ruins; 


Thus Ajax (well his Father calpd him Mad) 


His prudent Sire thus warn'd him,--- Always conquer ; 
But always conquer with the Gods, my Sn. 
He inſolent, and vainly ſtrait reply d, 


But Ajax ſhall without the Gods prevail, ze 
And ſnatch the Glories which he ought to have. 
Thus boaſted he big ſounding: Nay, yet more, 


When ſhe exhorted him to glorious Arms, | 
To turn his bloody Sword upon the Foe; 135 
** By other Greeks, aſſiſting Goddeſs ſtand, 


He e gain'd th* Anger of th' indignant Goddeſs, or 140 


The Gods will ſuffer that he may be fd. 
Thus 
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Thus much the oi poke; Nan! e lat 'S 
. Diſpatch'd me hither with his ſtrict Command 
To you, that you ſhou'd' guard his Brother cloſe. 145. | 
But, if he is already gone, I fear N : 
Or Calchas is not wiſe, or Ajax is no more. 
Chor, Come forth Techmeſſa ! thou unhappy Beauty! 
Come thou fair Captive ; hear this dreadful Tale, he 


That wounds our- Hearts, and makes « our Joys to 
witer. | | 15 


ACT III. sen v. 


rasen 2155 ber Child in bob Wing. TH 
| CHORUS, MESSENGER. * 


128 


Tech. To what new Sorrows am 1 ſummon Firth < \ 
Alas! what wow'd'ft thou ſay ! are we undone? | 

Chor. Behold this Man: This Meſſenger reports 
The fatal Act of Ajax, which I mourn. | 

Tech, Ah! ſpeak it in a Word, then am I ruin'd? 155 

Meſſ. For you, I know not what your Fate allots: £ 
But Ajax, if abroad, I fear for Him. | 

Tech. He is abroad, and, that he is, I mourn;. 
But tell me, what wud thou infer from thence ?” 

Meſſ. Teucer commands he ſhou'd not be alone; 160? 
But cloſe confin'd, nor ſuffer'd to go out. 
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1 . . mands ? n ta atirid ot W.. 
= - Me. He's juſt amv d, and Gr hi Bosen 

= If he goes our, it may be fatal to him. v5.4. #39 
: Tech. wach that 1 am! bu: ſoy who told u. | 
| {, this? 547 586g 
. The Heavn - inſuucled * 4. 5 10 ene 
a This Day determines him to Life or Death. 


* Tecb. Novy * ande, now eben my 
* ' Diſtreſs, 
Some of you go, and haſten Tewcer hither; 


And ſome the Weſt, for my unhappy Lord: 
For now too late I find he has deceiv'd me. 7 
Too credulous of good, and caſt me from him, 

What muſt T do, my Child? I muſt nor. fir, 


*Tis not a time for Eaſe: But go, but fly, _ 
To fave the Man, who will not fave himſelE 
Cher. MV * and. not wy Month all how: i 


Some ſearch the Zaſtern Top of yonder Hills; 170 oY 


I too muſt go with all the Strength I have, 175 
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ACT IV. sere k. 


4 7 4 x y ; 1 
H E murthering Sword ſtands — a 
2) T - glitt ring Point 
Wich beſt Advantage aid — * | 
N Heart, E | 4 
The Gift of Hector, whom my Soul abhoPs: Poult ul 
The moſt offenfive to my Eyes of Menn. 
The hoſtile Ground ſupports the hoſtile Word, „ 
New pointed on the Iton-edging Stone. 
Tve fixt thee well, and ſoon thy friendly Aid. 
Shall free this wrerched Man from Pain, and end 
His Cares in Death: Now all is as it ſneud be. 
And now, O Jupiter, aid when I call, 10 
Thou firſt invok' d, firſt condeſcend to hear, 8 
Nor is the Favour mighty which I a: 
When J am falbn upon my reeking Sword, 
Send hither ſome kind Meſſenger who may 
o Teucer firſt th* unhappy Story bear, 
hat he may take me hence before Im ſeen 
Dy cruel Foes, inſulted and expos d, are 
Oli for Dogs, and huogry Birds a Prey: N 


N * 5. PE * 
| On Fove for this: On Mercury 1 call, © > 
To watt, my Spirit thro! the gaping Wend 1 

Wah quick, wich eaſy, unlaborious'Flight, 

: End gently bring the Sleep of Death wenne. . 
© Youl invoke, aſſiſting Furies, next, 
Ye venerable, nimble-feoted Maids. 
You who Behold the Miſery of Man; ; Vs 7 
See how th' Injuſtice of the Sbns of Atreut 
Force me to fly from Shame to welcome Death, 
Let complicated Miſchiefs tear them hence; | 
And, as:they. ſee me;now'ſe}fqmpreher'd fall, 
So may they periſh by their, deareſt Friends. 7 
Aye. Gift -executing Furies, come, Wy 

Deſtroy, confound the Leaders, and: ber mer 
In hideous Ruin overwhelm them all. 40 of 
And thou, O Sun, fair Charioteer of Light; . en of 
When paſſing thou behold'ſt my Native Land, 34 
Stand ſtill a while, and hold the ſiery Rein, 
Relate my Injuries, Affronts, and Death 
To my: old Sire, and her hd gave me Birth: 
She wretched Woman! when ſhe hears the Tale, 
all fill the City with her loud Laments. 40 
But feeble Griefs enervate Manly Strength; 
And ſpend the time: I muſt begin my Task. 
O Death, approach; come near thou meagre Shade, 
Behold, I come to dwell with-thee for ever. 
Thou Ray fair-ſhining, of unclouded Day, 444 
And thou, Light-wheeling Sun, to thee I geak; 


To thee who never am to ſpeak again,” 291 
Farewel, O Light! Farewel, O Sacred Soil, 5 


* 8 | 


Bu 
Of 


4 3 AX 

Of Native Salamis, my Fathers Seat? 
Iluſtrious Athens 4 0 Companions, As 
Ye Fountains, Rivers, Trojan Plains, adieu. . 2 
farewel ye nurſing Parents of my Touch, S 
The laſt farewel that Ajax has to make; 15% 
The reſt he'll murmur to the Shades bela w. 
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ACT Iv. a 11. 


Fr Snurenonvs. rem RNC 297% 12 A 
, "Y b ol J. 
Sem. O Labour! Labour?” « ever „ Grngng ron, IN 
What Place is'Jeft-unyiſited ? What Place 
Is not a Witneſs to my weary Steps? 
But hark ! methinks I heat the Noiſe! of Feet. 


RANK TRIER EEK 
ACT IV. Sczn E II. 


Firſt santeg oR US. Second Saidon 
1. Sem. O!. Ship-Companions we are met again. 
2. Sem, What News? 60 
1. Sem, We've ſearch'd the Weſtern Quarter thro! > 
2. Sem, What have you found? | 


1. Sem. Much Labour, nothing elſe. 212 
2. Sem; 1 too have ſearch'd thro? all the Eaſtern-fide j z 
Put am as far from finding, as before. 65 
| Chor. 


3 With tedious, fruitleſs Labours Wn 


"HS W 77 4 * 
bor. Wh bf the Filhiermen, who Wn Mai, 
Laborious, nightly Draughts expect, 
Will. now my wand'ring Steps direct? 
What Goddeſs of th' Olympian runes : 
What pittying Nymph that dwells 78 
m Thracias Boſphorus's watry Cells, 
Will guide me ſearching long in van 
To find at laſt The cruel-hearted Man? 
?Tis pain to ſeek witk erxring Feet, 
And always miſs of what we ſeek, ©” if: 
Always Diſappointments meet, 3 


1 


— 


| kaun uur 
ACT IV. Senn IV. 
Fs |  Txcunns54, neee 
Teh. oh Oh! 8 
Cbor. What Voice . den the wen 

Teob. Oh! Wretched! 80 VP 
Obor. Tis the hapleſs captive Nymph : Th 
E echmeſſa, whom I ſee diſſolv'd in Tears. : ( 
Tech. Tm ruin'd, loſt, undone for _ Ds: a Inf 
Cbor. What is it? Rel 
Tech, Here the bleed; ng Ajax lies. | 7 $596 91 Sha 
Freſh-ſlain, the fatal Sword hid in his Breaſt. "0 
| | 


Chor. Oh! How ſhall I return to Salamis? 
Thou'ſt kill d me with thy Death uakappy Prince, 
5 1 


Rh - 


45 AR ' 
The kind Companion of thy Ships and Arm, 
o wretched Man! O miſerable Woman! 90 
Tech. Now weep, mow _—_ now give a. to 
Sorrow. 
Chor, But what dire Hand perforntd the horrid ag 
Tech. His own againſt himſelf, th' erected Sword 
Fird in the Earth proclaims the Criminal. | 
Chor, O my Misfortune ! Thou diſconſolate, 97 
And ſolitary didſt the bloody Deed, 1 
Careleſs, unguarded by thy abſent Friends. 
[all the while deluded, ignorant, 
Neglected to preſerve thee ! ſhew me where I 
The obſtinate ill-fated Ajax lies. | 109 
Teh, The horrid Sight! It is not to be born. . 
But let this Garment hide him. Oh! what Eye 
That lov'd him ever can behold him now! _ 
can View his Noſtrils breathing putrid Gore, | 
And the wide Wound his own dire Hand has made. 105 
What ſhall Ido? What Friend ſhall bear thee hence“ 
Where's Teucer? O! That Teucer wou'd but come, 
lle cou d diſpoſe his murder'd Brother beſt, 
0 ar! How unlike to what thou waſt! 
Thy Sight wou'd melt thine Enemies to Tears. 11 
Choy, Thou woud*ſt not then ſubmit to Fate, 


Inflexible beyond Relief, | > 0 
Reſoly'd 3. ol 

at laſt to end thy Greif. al 
Sharp was thy Grief, thy e : 
Theſe ill thou did'ſt recount e 


Night, 217 
Of theſe complain with the g ene "3. 
"ch loſults the Aide made.  / 


# 7 79 4 
So ill thy ty Arms OT 
Strong was thy Grief, immortal was thy hate, 5 
Th' unhappy Source of all thy Toils 5 "ho 
Was, when the illuſtrious Spoils we 
The Grecian Chiefs ad judg'd in purph Stare, 
Tech, Oh! Oh! n 
Chor, The generous Greif devides thy Soul, 
Tech. Oh! Oh! | 126 
Cbor. Thy Sighs are real, and unſeign'd, 
Well may'ſt thou mourn, depriv'd of ſuch a Friend. 
Tech. You only ink ; bur T feel it In. | 
Chor. I do believe it. 5 
Tech. O! My Son, whoſe Slayes 130 
Muſt we be now ? In whoſe dread Preſence ſiand? 
C bor. O Thought intolerable, which your Grief 
Has imag'd to your Soul! Oh barbarous Purpole | 
Of the inhuman, mercileſs Aries © . 
Ber may the Gods avert it. ö x hint; 
Tech. If the Gods 825 
Had thought of us, we had not ſuffer d ſo. 
Chor. Too heavy is the Load they lay upon us. 
Tech. The Daughter of Git Fove ayenging. Pallas, 
Inflits theſe IIls to gratify tes. e 1 
Chor.. And now he fits, inſulting wretched Ajax ; 
He triumphs o'er his gloomy blindfold Rage; 
And laughs aloud ; at his diſtracted Foe : 
And Oh! With e two com manding Chief 
Hear the black Tale, and propagate the 3 8 
Let em rejgice like Fools who had CR, 
But never knew its Value-rillewas loſs - © 
. A Dy 


— . . 


2 


AF AX. 4 
A Day ſhall come, when by the War diftreſ#d,. 
Vainly they ſhall lament the Man they ſcorn d. 
And feel the Loſs of my victorious Lord. 10 
His Death, to me, more ſharp than ſweet to them, 
Was pleaſing to himſelf: For what he wiſhid, 00 
He had; the Death he choſe, he gave himſelf. 
How can they laugh at him, they have not cop- 
quer'd * } 
He dyd a Victim to the Gods, not et 1 d 415469 
Chor, Now let Ulyſſes vain Reproaches make, 
Now Ajax is beyond the Power of Wrongs ; 
He's gone, and left his Sorrows to his Friends. 


ee ese eo oe oe oe ese 
A. 8 IV. Scant R TO 


77. 
Tzvcin, CHorRus, TEeCHMESSA. ©, 

Ten. O wretched Man! | 

Cher, Be ſtill, tis Teucer's Voice, es 
Sounding a mournful Prelude to h's Grief. 

Teu. O deareſt' Ajax { O my tendreſt Brother! 
Oh! Art thou falbn? And is the Story * 

Chor, Oh Teucer! Valiant Ajax is no more A 
Teu. Oh! My hard Fate! * cz 
Chor. Such is our ſad Condition 2 

Teu, O wretched, wretched Teucer { 


Chor, Now Sorrow will have "TW 1% 129980 
Ten. O overwhelming Greif! 1 er bak 
Chor, lndulge 1 it not too much 170 


WY] 457 4K 
Ne. Teanndt h)! 
— Where is his helpleſs Infant? Where's his cant 
Cbor. Within his Fathers Tent alone. . 
Ten. O! run, [ 16 Teebmeſſa. 
Convey him hither, leaſt an Enemy 175 
Should ſnatch him from us, like a youngling 
 Unguarded by the abſent Lioneſs. | 
O] Haſten here the Boy, for Barbarous Man 
Loves to inſult the Dead, and. ſport with Miſery, 


nn .. 


ACT IV. Scans VI. 


Co Rs, Tavczns. 


Chor. Thus Ajax order'd, Teurer, cer ke dyü. 10 


And, thus unknowing you obey his Will. B 

Teu. O cruel Spectacle! Afflicting Sight! 7 

The work that e er my Eyes have ſeen; O Way, F, 

Of all Ve trod, the moſt uncomfortable! 1 

Pain to my Feet, more painful to my Soul ! 185 WW 

Inqueſt of thee, O neareſt to my Heart! H 

To ſearch thy Body, when Td heard thy Fate. U 

A loud Report poſleſs'd the Grecian Camp, H 

As if from Heaven it came, that thou wert dead: H 

0 F heard uneaſy, and to ſeek thee came, 120 8 B: 
= - I heard, and groan'd, but now I ſee, 1 die. Fo 
= Uncover him, that I may ſee him all, * 7. 


And. view wy Sorrow in xy full extent, # U 
* (They ine him 
O hor- 


4 


47 4X 4 
0 horrid Sight! Effect of bitter Rage! SIP! 
Thy Death has ſow 'n a-Feild of Miſchiefs for me, 195 
Where ſhall I go, where hide me unreproach d: 

Who in thy Sorrows ne'er aſſiſted thee * 

Will Telamon the Father of us both, 

Receive me kindly with a tender Eye YT, 
Sweet-ſmiling, when I come, of thee forlorn? 200 
Will he? whoſe Brow was ſtill ſeverely bent | 
And rarely ſmil'd upon my better Fortunes? 
Will he be cam? O what will he not ſay * 
Hell call me Baſtard, Offspring of a Slave, 
Who or by Fear, or Cowardice, or Fraud, 205 
lo thy Death betray'd thee, that I might 

Polſels thy Empire and thy Father's Houſe. 

This i; the greeting Teucer muſt expect, 

Theſe Words his Anger and his Age ſhall dictate; 
At laſt I ſhall be baniſh'd from my Country, 210 
Be ſcorn'd, deſpis'd, and treated like a Slave 

This is my Fate at Home: And here at Troy 

Few are my Friends, but numberleſs my Foes, 

Theſe are the Legacies thy Death has left me 

What ſhallIdo? O] Wretched Ajax, how, 215 
How ſhall I take thee from the murthering Sword, 
Upon whoſe fatal Point thy Soul expir'd? 

Hieffor did then involve thee in his Death, 

Hu Preſent did, what Hector eould not do. 

Behold the Fortunes of two mighty Men, 220 
fer Rector by the Belt which Ajax gave, 1 
Tyd to the Chariot of the Conquerour, 
Vedragg'd round Troy to miſerable Deaths 
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And Ajax fell, and periſh'd on the Sword, 
Which he receiv'd'from Hector; deadly Gift! fzg 
Did not the Furies forge the fatal Sword? 
And Pluto's Workmanſhip deviſe the Bel? 
Thus ſurely all th' Events of human Life 
The Gods are Authors of, and bring on Men; 
They faſh'on all ovr Woes. So ſays my Reaſon ; 230 
Let thoſe who like it not, jndge for themſelves. | 
Chor. Let not thy Words conſume the Tune, but 

J | | 

How thou wilt bury this unhappy! Man. 


Prepare thee too for Anſwer ; yonder ſee II 
The Foe Approaches to inſult our Griefs. 2% Woo 
Teu. Which is it of the Grecian Cheifs, you ſee? W 

' Chor. *Tis Menelaus, Author of the War. Ss Af 
Ten. 1 ſee him, he's too near to be miſtaken, T Wl 
N | | | He 


tr . 


A CT IV. .Scz B. VII. 


MINSLAUS, TEU CER, nenen 


Mene. vou 1 command, convey | not hence that 


'Body, 
But let it lie neglected, as it does. 11 34% 24 
Ten. And wherefore doſt thou give this hard Com- 
mand ? 


Men, ſuch is my Will, ſuch his who rules the Army 
Fer eu, Haſt thou no other Reaſon, than this Wil? 
Men 


45 E * 
Men. 1 haye. We hop'd, that we bad -noughe 


from home ee 
In gar an Allie and Friend to Peak att Hel 
But we have found him more a Fe: "ay > 


At dead of Night he ſtole upon the Army, 
With murderous Intent, and had not Heaven 
In happy Hour his Purpoſe turn'd aſide, n 
Low had we lain, as now we ſee him lie, 
And he'd ſurviv'd triumphant: But the Goddeſs  -, 
Miſled his Frenzy to the Flocks and Herds. -. * 
Therefore, let none ſo, hardy be, to give him 22 
The Rights of Sepulchre, but let his Carcaſe 245 
Rot on theſe Yellow Sands, and feed the Fowl, bf ht 
Which haunt the Beach, or ſwim the Liquid Deep. ; 
Nay frown not Teucer, nor grow high in Rage; * 7 
Ibo, when alive, we cou'd not conquer him, | 
He's dead, and we are Maſters, and in Spite of thee 2 
I" Strength Superior now: Alive he was | 
Vatameable by Reaſon or by Force, 

Tis a bad Principle for common Men | 
Jo diſregard the Voice of their Superiors. | 
Cities their Order loſe, and Laws their Force 265 
Where none bear Reverence to thoſe who rule. 
ln Armies tumult, riſe where due Reſpect 

And Duty to the Chiefs is laid aſide. 

Let him who glories in his Bulk and Strength, 


Conſider weakeſt His may work his Run, . 
Where Fear, and Modeſty together dwell, 5 
ety and Happineſs are ſure to be: 5 1 


dar the unruly City, which permits 
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2 © 
lnpttions eslener, and Lawieb Fe $4.1 e 
Tho towring high, and mixing with the Cons 17 
Muſt plunge at laſt into a ruin'd Heap. * * a 
Let timely Fear prevent our doing Wrong: 
Nor let us think, when we have done our Pledfur 
And let our Wills run looſe, no Suffering waits, 
Offence and Puniſhment ſucceed by turns. 289 
Once this Man rag'd without or Law, or Reaſon, © 
Now I will ſhew my Pow'r : I charge you not | 
To bury him, leaſt your officious Care | 
Should make the Tomb, defi end for him, your tin 

| Chor, O Menelaus, do not ſully all, Ras 
That you have ſpoke, by injuring the Dead. 

Tex. No Wonder, If the Low-born Rabble nil, 
When Princes can forget the Rey'rence due 
To their high Birth, and rail at this vile Rate. 
But ſpeak again, ſay, did my Brother come 190 
At your Command, Companion ef this War? - 


Did he not come, the Maſter of himſelf? 


Who gave you Power over him ? Or who 
Commiſſion's you to give his Subjects Laws 2 

Of Sparta art thou King, and not of Salamis. 294 
Nor haſt thou Right more ample to preſcribe 


The Law to him, than he to give it thee. 


Your ſelf came Subject to another's Rule, 

Not Leader of the Army, or of Har. 
Command your Slaves, fright them wich þ you bj 
| * 
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They move not me, and know, nee n 

or any other Cheif hoe er he be... 
I mean to lay my Rrecher in his Tonk ä nk. 
He came not here with mercenary Arms 
To ſerve thy Cauſe, or to redeem thy Wife, 365 
Trifles unworthy of ſo great a Man: 
But for his Oath, not thee, he hither cam. 
Go, and return with a long Train of Officer, 
The Heralds of the Army, bring em all. 4 
Nay bring thy Brother, Iwill keep my a e 
Unmoy'd, tho' thou wert ten Times Menelaut. 

Men. Thy Words ſuit ill with thy unhappy Sears. 

Tex. Hard Truths, tho ne'er fo juſt, Na BA 


ac * 


Hearer. ( 
Men. The Archer looks, and talks moſt wond'row 
big. * 


Teu. I own the Noble Art and Glory it in it. 3756 
Men. How wou'd you ſwell, if you cou'd bear © 
Shield ? 1477. MN 
Tex, Naked I'd meet with Menelaus arm'd. 
Men. Thy Tongue proclaims oy Soul cate. with 
Pride, k 
Teu. The Juſtice of it Abe that Pride a Praiſe. | 
Men. What? Is it juſt my Murtherer ſhow'd f 
proſper ? 320 
Tu. Your Murtherert At once dies and dead? 
Men, He wou'd haye done it ; but the Gods earth 


Teu. Diſhonour not 0 Gods, by e you're 
fav'd, 


5 | 4 


Je N * 

Auen Thonour them ; Do I oppeſe their Las? 
Teu. Yes, if you rob the Dead of Burial Rites. 17 
Men. Only my Enemies, and that e 01 a; e 
Teu. Was Ajax ever then your Enemy? 

Afen. The Hate mann, and you m__ 

well. 

Ten. You privily corrupted: Votes ela him 

Men. Not I; the Judges gave away his Arms. 340 

Tex. Your Miſchiefs "yo your Mines work & under 

©1 Ground. 

Men. There is a Man FRE pay theſs Wort in 

.Sorrow. 

Teu. The Man you mean » Gall never grieve alone. 
Men. Once more I. ſay this Man muſt not 00 1 
Teu. I ſay again, that I will bury him. 34 
Men. Thus have I ſeen a Coward wel in wat 

Loud as the Winds, encouraging to ſail * | 
Amidſt a Storm; but when far off from Land 

The Winds blew high, and watry Mountains roſe,” 
That valiant Talker then was heard no more, 350 
Spaechleſs he lay, each common Sailor's Scorn, ö 
And in his Garment wrap'd his trembling Head. 
Thus Mou'd a whiſtling Tempeſt break upon thee, | 
Thou and thy Boaſts wou'd be together ſilent. 

Teu. I too have ſeen a Man, a ſenſeleſs ons, $55, 
Inſulting niadiy'*er'his Neighbours lp wo? et 
While one like me beholding hinvreph#dys 
Beware vain Man, and injure not the Dead; 
For know, that thou ſholt rue the raſhImpicty* © a 


Thus he advis'd the weak unwitting Wretch. 360 
K . And 
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LI AHEH 291 
And now I ſoe him; hah I Ern, much dece ix d; 
Or thou art he; Po I notaow- ſpeak plain: 
Ileave thee. ,, tis unworthy thus 40 M u‚ l, & 
When bettet I can right my ſelf by Force. 
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ACT. V. Scans VIII. 


8 . . 2 
Truck. CHORUv s. 4 , 1 


Teu. Be gone; to me it ſeems unworthy too, . 395 4 Bt 
To waſte my Time in liſtning to a Babler, 
Chor, Wrath and Contention will I fear enſue. 
But, Teucer, haſt prepare the hollow Earth, 
And lay thy Brother in his darkſome Grave, 
His Grave, that ſhall be facred to Poſterity. 370 
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Teu. Now opportune his Wife and Son are come 
To guard and cover the unhappy Corps. 

Come near thou little one, and place thee by him, 
Reach out thy Infant Hand, and touch thy Sire, * * ; 
Aud while we knee! together ſuhplürnt thus, 375 
Take thou my Hair, thy Mother's; and thy owng” 
Hold the devoted Treaſüre; and if anyone." oy. 


Dz. | Shall 


49 


| Shall rear thee from thy bleeding a {24:80 
May the rude Villain lie himſelf unbury d. 8 

He, and his Race be rooted from the Earth, 214 
Ev'n as this Lock of Hair is ſhorn away.” "4 
O! keep him, Child, let none diſturb thy Youth, 

With bended Knees, inſtead 6f Arms, defend him. 
And you, my Friends, remember you are Men, 
Stand boldly near, aſſiſt him, till I cone 335 
And lay him in his Tomb een forbids, 


ere ERR 
ACT.IV. sene Xx 


nenn 
C | * OP 
Chor. When will the Embd Term appear 
Gi rowling Years? ** 
Ab! when will my inceſſant Far, 
T be Toils and Labours of the War 15 * 


About the Trojn Ramparts ceaſe 
Round Troy, yet ftanding to diſhonour Greece? 


g =, : d 


rants. 
He ſoould have vaniſyd int Ar, , 
| Or ſunk into all-devouring Night, ,,, | IV 
Who firſt did cruel Arms prepare, 24 
And taught the Gracians how to fight. 
2 0 | H 
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Ale raught Mankind to ravage, ind 1. , 
4nd thiny'd the World by N. wnhappy Toil: 
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p vol'd me of my ſofteſt Hoi IV * dnn Waden 5 * 
The Joys of Love, and Wine e e ee 
The flagrant Geb of Plathd nu, dart wn * 

And Cups deiciviefly deep, n l ink 
The warbling Flutes; the ecchoing Grove, + 
And all the Foys which Night beftows on Lo-. 43 


an, y 
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Bin now I lis yy” "Eo 

The Night dews dropping on ny R = 

The Air my Mantle, and the arib my B | 4 

Sab is the Fate gendi aur Tron Mag. 5 419. 
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Once the impevetrable Shield * 8 | 
Of Ajax was my great Defence — 
Againſt the Terrors of the Field; 

But gloomy Fate has torn him hence 2 | ; 
0! Never-ceaſing Cauſe to mourn ! 445; - 


0! When will my Delight return! 
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Oh that my weary Feet at laft 

Were on the Attick Borders plac'd, 

Where high above the Sunian Lands, PS 

| The woody Promontory fande Nane A a + $20 
Repelling the bing Sea; N ae 1 
Tbitber let me return, there end my Tall, r 
And once again ſalute my ſacred n Sol. . 0. 
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4 "Tis aud Thou Faſt been laviſh of thy 505 
That thou haſt dar d to lift thy Tongue againſt us. 1 
Hlaſt thou? Thou abject Off. ſpring of a Captivs 
What had'ſt thou done, if ſprung from generous Bloods 
How had'ſt thou towr'd aloft, and trod in 1 
Who for a Careafs, little as thou art, 
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Gods! Can I bear this Language from a Slave? 
And for what mighty Man is all this Pride? 


Where did pe gg, tho rt * 
2 * unhappy Greeve no Men but him? | 


.Tþ he Arms of great Achilles well were judg 4 

And well diſgured by, contending Chiefs 

If Teucer can pronounce we all are Cowards. 
Lou cannot yet ſubmit to a Defeat, 


: : 
Vor yield to whar-the'rutaber'd Votes adjudy? „ 
You, that ſurvive, ſtill manage the Diſ G 7 . 905 


1 
8 > 1h 
With ſecret Treaſons, or with publick Rage waa -* þ 
If ſuch corrupted Manners once preyail, 5 x lh 
If we muſt ſer the worthieſt Men abde,.. : 4 6 | 


And lift the leſs Cog to their 1 | 


In pale 1 PKc d 2 Sant size; 5 
But Wiſdom gets the Viory of Strang. 4: 3 


The Kage unweildy Ox ; obeys the Gbad, N 
ang in the Trad and leads the Plow aright... 
us, like the Ox, muſt Teuer tos be taugin, 
050 ſhew his better Senſe; Who for a Shade, 
Something chat Was, ang 4 is not, madly inſolentz 
Threathens in mighty Words, and babbles loud- 
1 who thou art, and from hat Knowledge Jews 
Humility : Bring here a; Freeman, whey.) ; wot os 


£::4TD | May 


45 Bl. - Ml: - 
May ſpeak thy Words, and repteſent thy Senſe, ' W. 
Begone, I am nor und to ialk with Shüet, a %* 
I underſtand not a Barbarians Language: - binde 
Chor, Forbear | this Rage, 7 E realen dra 


ly, 
Tis a fair Venue, and vou grace you both. 


Tes. . + 
Soon as the dying Hero falls to Earth, 1 
The Good dies with him, and is oſt in Death.” V1 

Thy nobleft Labours are no more Wen bs | 


Thou art forgot by him, O Ajax ! Him, 2 
Whom thou haſt oft defended with thy © "nk v6 wo 
But this is now as tho? it ne' er had been. ene; 56 
O! thou, who in unprofitable Words a 4 
Haſt given a Looſe to thy licentious Tongue; AE: 


Haſt thou forgot the Time, that glorious Day, 
When all environ'd with a Hoſt of Fes, 
Unable to oppoſe the ruſhing Torrent. Ea | 
Ye fainted ſuccourleſs?— Then Ajax came, r 
And drove alone the furious Battle back. 
When the devouring Flames, a fiery War! 
Rain'd on the Ships, and run along the Plank, | 
And Hector leapt the unavailing Mound. 6 
And pour d freſh Troops, impetuous as the Flames z, 
Who reſcu'd you? O! Did not Hias do it? 1 
Do you not owe your Ships, your Fame, your Lives, 
To Ajax, now the Object of your Scorn? 5: ht 
And when agzin he undertook ta fight en 
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230P2U 
Deceirful Lox, bur poliſh'd, ſmooth, c ” 
Ax leapy the eafieh from the. creſted Heins. 
Thus Ajax did, and I was with him then; ot 
Thus Slaye, this Son of a Barharian Mother | Ar 


How dar ſt thou then reproach me? "Caſt thy Eyes 
Back on thy own curſt Race: Haſt a + 


„Thy Father's Father, barbarous Pelops: was 


A Phrygian/born 2 And that thy impious Sire _- 5 
Feaſted his Brother with his mprther'd Sons? 0 17 
Think on thy Cretan Mother, whom thy. Father 
Found in a Slave's adulterous Arms, and gave . 


7 


To the foul Monſters of the Deep a Pre, 
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14 


Aud doſt thou Tax my Birth? Poſt rhounpbreid eld 
Me, who am Son of mighty Telamon ! {76 ne Bell 
Who at his Army's Head ch en Ma, 
A Princeſs born, the Daughter of Laomedon,;. .. 
Royal Virgin to his Bed he took her 104 

Prize of War, and Great Allides Gil. 0 
Thus doubly noble, ſhall I tain my Birth, 
Diſhonour my great Kindred, blot. my =” 

My Brother! That lies Bleeding here before m, 

To whom thy impious Rage denies a Tombꝰ 
And doſt chou, canſt thou ſpeak it and not bluſh? * 
If thou wol caſt him out, expoſe. his Carcaſe; 

Caſt me out too, bis Wife and helpleſs' Infant; _ 
We'll die ragether ; tis a Cauſ e more 2 5 
To die, forTyill die 888 e 
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47 40 * 
Bit look to thy def Well; ne — we 
Nor dare to injure me, leaſt thdu ſhou'dſt with 97] 
Thou hadſt not fhewh thy Brevery en me. ng $222 
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Clor. In happy Time, O king ane for 8 
An thou arriv'd ; if friendly thou art come 8 
To heal this Breach between theſe angry Chiefs. 

Uly. What mean yow- Princes? — - 
The great Atride high in. clam*rous Rage, | + - 
Concerning this brave Man lies dead beforeus, "| — 
4ga. Have I nge Cauſe to rage? -Rayal.Ulyſes {104 1 
The vile Reproach this Railer here: has utter d! 1 
Ulyſ. What Railer? What Nach Wenn wil 11 

meet Wrath, 


And angry Words are ever paid: in Mad.. 5Ht 5 
. 'Tis true I ſpoke him ill; ill as ee 
Ul. How meant you ill? 14 
Aga. la ſpite of my Command. HY: 2 TY. 11 Wh 
H'has dar'd to ſay, this Body mal be buryd. 15 1 6 17 
Uhy. Will you Permit. your. Friend. to ſpeak the | \ \ .- \ | 
1 * | | 
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DUN. Then by the Gods I beg, 3 
To be caſt out unpity d, unintomb d, 3 
Weyer Palbor wer abs n Tullflat® 2 . 1 
| Of all the Greeks, he was 8 N 

Fer ſince I won che great Achilles Arms | 
But now, te he ent now 129 
I wov'd not wrong his Fame, but freely oon 
He was the greateſt of the Grecian Chiefs, ” SP 
Except Achilles, who embark'd for Troy, 
Then rob him not of Honours are his due, 
Nor is it Ajax, but the Gods you violate, "wh | 
And trample on their Laws. Bose tes 
The Brave when Living, none offend the Dead. 
425 Doſt n oy hs N 
Un Yes; n 22825 4 s 1.48: 

I hated, whilſt _ ca TOR to I * 0 

Aga. Haſt thou not Cauſe to tread on to > infule bin f 

. Oh King forbear this Triumph I *Tis not well N. 

Aga. Tis hard for Princes always to do well. 

Uh. Yer tis not hard to liſten to your Friends. 

455. Good Friends adviſe . r they ſhould 

obey. 5h 135 

Un. Yer yield tis hn Fiend n War; | 
Of Friends he conquers moſt, who moſt ſubmits. | 
© Aga, Remember for what Man you ask this Favour. 
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y heart abhors the Merc 2 
Aga. Thou talk ft as pho = AI 0 "i 


thi No. . N 4 84.12) tn wap. 
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Aga. Thou .counſell chen, Iod pennt Bald. 4 
ulyſ. Yes 3 {,cemember 1 my. Te muſt dis- d 
Aga. Men are thefame ; 5 41 LAbOur for — 
ry My ſelf beſare od eUains my Aaken fe 
Ag. This Deed thall bear yout Ne wo me 
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thy. Praiſe for good Dede fin wait | 
Aga. Then know, my Friend, that this,” 
0 Things, = * 2 2a SAY 0 Df 11 20 041 el 19 1 
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ihe, or dead; but 705 may do your Pleaſure.” © 
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us preſent: Love equals my former Hue. 
Permit me then to ſhare the common re a 
Let ms ait to Jay him in his Grave: "5p | 
e 10 4 Hero due. . 
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For, tho of all the C Beuel Foe, ©. 

Thou only haſt food by him, nor haſt ten * 

Th unmanly Pleaſure to inſulk the Dead. 8 
Not ſo, the Brother Chiets, 5, ho thiundding out * 
Wich vile Reproaches wo d have thfown' kim out 
|. Unſepulcherd; So may th" Imperious King | 
= Of high Olympus, fo d. ade n Furies, * 1 


And ſo revengeful throw them hence, 

And pay th Indignities aber 15 
ow v enerous Son of old 
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 ABraye Man and a Worthy have L found thee. 


But ſince it is not, I give place and leave you. 


Te. Enough = much Time has been already "J 
ſpent, e : 1 6 185 
| Some of you haſten, call prepare a Tomb; * 


Bring too in ſilent Pomp the Hero's Arms, ESE. of | 


A Friend to Ajax, and deſerve the Name, 


Adminiſter to this brave wretched Mag,  . _ 

A happier you may ſerve, but not a greater Lond: 2 
Chor. We know hut what we ſee; fax all our Pride, 

Experience is the Mortal's only Guide : 210 

For all beyond is dark Futurity. 
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Forbear to Se 6 with our | Funeral Ae 95 ; 


Nor bring 2 Hand diſpleaſing to the Dead 2 Ws 3 1 


In other things aſſiſt; if any one „ 4 
O'th' Army hither thou woud ſt bring, i 180 
The reſt ſhall be my care. Farewel, tym, 5 


ulyſ. wich my Service had been grateful to you, 


[Ex UL 12224 | 


Some place the Sacred Tripod o'er the Flantes, x — 
That we may waſh the flowing Gore away, 


8 
The laſt ſad Act of Love! for ſtill the Bot = 2 = 
Wells from the gaping Wound in Purple Streams, of — 2 
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And all the mournful Ornaments of War. 
And thou, O Child, with all the enges r= | 
And Love, aſſiſt to raiſe thy Father up. 7 
Haſte every one, who_wou'd be call'd his Friend 195 
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A L 1 | 
* n 
. * : , 4 | 4 | 
F TN 1.5 
= | — 4 
a * N. - | * 4 
3 


9 
- , % - * 
” « , - 


— 
*. 


0 


3 1 > 


- 
- 


10, © . en d ne N A l 


21 


6 


- 


* 


” FR 


LUY + w 4 Jo? p53 4 

- * . 
4122140. J N N 
DA Gi. 


A 
w 


Wd a L. Lit — ance f, 


3 WR A 
| 2 9 . bs - 
* e 
4 « 


* — 


me a at — "At 0 Tf . 
al Enid 2. ee 1015 


* 9119 2 n We 223 
Wort nr 8 
| n . 1 $9732. Y $1.55 WI We pay 2 | 
och ber 20 Fer Fa 625 1 3 


„ 
d 20 1 4 


9 
41 « . 


„ 4 35 
4 


N , $4 4 
he -. 4s; þ £ > A I 1 - 
+ at 25 * 4 3 ut 648 Coat 
s * 5 k 4 f 45 « Px * 0 1 1 1 
ae en 


8 T9") 2100 ne "JT 351 


EEE, 
a [1 IH 71 


e 7 CR 1. A 
460! ? 4 4 14711 n TH \ 4 = y 1 jr . 
| ger „Nass f nber + $10 The vv 
* £ by 4 — 4 f - ' * I : * 7 * 4 - y , & = 11 
„ | 113-6 - 4+1/16, 1+ GOT 
* 80 7 - e — 
"> pe ö | ; * 
A , y * 1 d 1 7 * 2 . Fa : „ ” ' 7 2 * * 
2 8 * . + f 10 © 1736 1 + 1 4 > : I Fri 3 1.8 + AA 
29 2 TH, . » a — * . 
5 7 F = * 4 2 Ef: 7 1 77 hs 7 f 1 22 d 10 A 
220 1 # "4 « & 198 3 * £ —— I De 14 A. 
a e ea foe vil er 
x LCA £ $4 „ ' 1 4 4 = £ 8 is. | ** 70. 4. 15 
* ?. * 4 p * x 4 - 7 , _—_ © cx 7 * 5 7 K 
. 7 4 Fi” 41 .. +4 4 ' \ 1 11 © 03 * #6 & + 45 * 
. . o * * * 
Zierer nm N (4. Dl . 74 
7 - * 4 "4 
1 * 4 p ded 1 
ell BRN 113 e mn 
iv - TERS . o 1 a . f T 4 A 
346% 1 4w4 1 A (I +; % j it e 121 145 
& o * 
34 * nnn "OW We 27 s 
„ Sh + & * * 1 - _ , ky yo TY Js L So * » 
* » - a, * 2 " 7 { 
Cc 4 2 * 1 # 1 G " 7 — of ; 3 21 92 1.28703 
wt RE Tr > 17 7 
9 it 1 „ : + bd 21 Ie 118*TC K 
8 A a 6; , 
* 3 . P ; OTE & ot tr u A 
89 a "4x pl . G ; * + 3s * „ 65 5 $- * 
- : - gd * 8 
ww. * i Ee 
4 6. 7 : 
18 11 
g * Ss p z Y n 1. , f 
= 9 . A 
c „ * 9 
S Fd 
„ * 
* 2 $$. - 4 
* 
C * 
# : * we E 


8 4 


7 . 
4 . 
, 2 — . 1 
4 * „ v 1 
1 N | f 
: ; . 


FT E Title of this Taa6tvry in the Gt i aid” 


Ma51y6Pog@», or Ajax the Whip-bearer ; but 3s 
— that — little 00d in Engliſh, I have re- 
tain'd only the ſingle Name. The Subje& of this Poem 
is the Madneſs of Ajax, and the Conſequences of it. 
The Cauſe of this Frenzy is from the Injuſtice which he” 
ſuppos'd was done him by the Chiefs of the Grecia 
my, in his Contention with Ulyſſes for the Armou ot 
Achilles. Thoſe Princes upon hearing their ſeveral re- 
tentions, had adjudg'd the Prize to Ulyſſes which -* 
ax look d upon as an Effect of Partiality , and their” 
otes being underhand corrupted by the Practices of” 
Agamemnon and Menelaus, in favour of his Adverſaryp ; 
and ſo Teucer tells Menelaus in the Fourth Act of his 
Play. The Reſentment of this Injury, makes Aja 
reſolve to fall upon Agamemnom, Menelans, and Ulyſſes. 
And in order to execute this Purpoſe, he goes out by 
Night: But Alinerva the Patroneß of the Greeks ,- and 
eſpecially of Ulyſſes , iuſpires him with Madneſs,” and 
makes him take the Herdſmen with the Herds and 
Flocks, which belong d to the Grecian Army, for the 
Greeks themſelves ; ner he falls upon em, wo 
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of the Cattle 
Ef LUN 


erdſmen an: CEC , pd. ſome 
of em ke brings 8 Priſogers Rome 58 Ren 1 


' bearer to the Pla 
very artfully brings him back to his 8 


a, | 


= 
. 


mongſ the reſt, one particular Ram he takes for s; 


aſſage. gives the Name of Me., of Whip: 
. firſt Violenges af,hi 
emſelves in this ma | 


Rage .had ſpent 


Hero. For when 7 1 comes to confider how mean 


and unworthy an Action his Rage had carry'd him on 
to commit, how unſujtable it Was to all the-glorious 
Parts of his Life, the Reſentment of it ſtrikes ſo deep 
that he reſolves to kill himſelf, In order to which, 
he conceals the Agitations of his Mind from Tecme/: 
fa his Wife, and the Chorus of his Sea-Officers, lef 


they ſhould hinder him: And pretending” to g0 ont 


upon a Religious Account of cleanſing himſelf from 


dae Blood he had been in his Madneſs polluted with, 


in a neighbouring Wood, he falls upon his Sword: aud 
dies. Here naturally the Action of the Play deter- 
mines. But the Poet, after this had happen'd, in the 
Beginning of the Fourth Act, brings in"Teweer, reſo 


ving to bury him; which Menelaus firſt, and after Ag. 


memnon, out of Revenge oppoſe, till at laſt the latter 
is -prevail'd upon by Myſſes to ſuffer it. This is cer 
tainly what the Criticks call a Duplicity of Action, and 


exactly contrary to the Rules and Nature of Dram 
tick Poetry. In excuſe for it, we may imagine, that 


the great Care the Antients had for their Sepulture and 
Funeral Rites, thinking nothing could be à greater 
Curſe, tha the Want of theſe Jlaſt-Honours, drew the 
Poets, and eſpecially the Greeks, into Deſcriptions ob 
wage as in this, Place) into Difputes- about Funenb, 
the Death of the Petſon had determin d the Aci 


on. This, with all manner of Submiſkan to his Me. 
mory, is fairly to be objeced; againſt Homer , what- 
Fer 
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dam Dacier, ot Pere Beſſ, haue {aid te the 
1. > | contrary 
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contrary. iy rages. af REI f 
Reputation, and rettied d the Grecian Affairs, (which 
ſeems to be the one Delign'of the Iliad) by the Death | 
of Hector, What Occalion- was there for, Games, in 
Honour of ntrocluss Funeral or Prims Care in re- 
lation to Hector. So in the Odyſſes, the Death of the 
Wooers, was me proper End of the Story, and mere 
was no Occaſion to inform the Readers how th 

were bury d. This Virgil certainly ſaw and avoi 

ed the Fault, making! ihe Detth. vs Turnus end the 
Eneid. 5 

In giving the Argument, * * thought it — 
point out this Fault in the Contrivance of the Fable 
Whatever elſe of Faults or Beauties I have obſer vd; 

| ſhall take notice of em in the Courle of the __e 
lowing Short Notes as they occurr'd to mee 
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Notes upon the FU A CT. 


| Verſe 9. Spartan u. The Spartan Dogs w — —=- 
ticularly famous for eden See Gratius 0 _— 
Cyn, 211, hens, ' 


Non patria vage 

Sparta ſuos ex Creta ſuos promittit . 
Et Firg. Geor. 3. 405, e eee 

ſelocis Sparte Catulos e 30:20. 

Paſce ſero pingui. | bx SS 


y. 16. Beloved Minerva.] The el is n. 1 
queſtion, whether in regard to the Reſpect due to R 
Goddeſs, it were not better to render it 9 ot 
moſt friendly and kin, =_ 
V. 18. Heard, tho' unſeen.) The Gods did very of. | 
ten honour their Favourites with perſonal Interviews, 
ok which there are many Examples in Homer,” But hers 
Us plain, Minerva thought fit to be inviſible. 2 
V. 21. Tg — _— The” Scholiaſt obſerves 
hs OY pets of that Country, 
being reckon? the belt ind Tocetelt ond The 
EY | ** 
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/Arrhes Triwpetswers le Ger beg g 
us d by Arichondas in a Battle with: the Hera,“ , 


i 3 „ 3. Target bearing.) This Epithet is - particularly 


applicable to Ajax for his ſevenfold Shield.” -+ 
V. 27. For doubting.] There is x good deal of Aft n 
mis Paſſage; the Deſign of the Poet is plainly to rait 
the Character of Ulyſſes * this Whole T 5 
which he executes very ſkilfully; at the fame time 
| that he propoſes Ajax, who is his Enemy, 186 the 05 
ject of Compaſſion; and therefore there in 4 good dal 
of 1 in Ulyſſe's, doubting whether Aar could 
be guilty of ſo ſcandalous and unworthy an Action. 
Ik is artful likewiſe upon another account, ſince by 
yſſes's Ignorance, Minerva is properly introduced fe- 

Hting the whole Matter as it happen c.. 
V. 38. To tract him.] This is- witheut doubt the 


mienning of the Auhor. Tho if a Man might be a- 


1low'd to find Faults in ſo great an Author, this Image 
of Hunting , which 1s carry d on thro this Scene, 
ſeems to me a little too mean, eſpecially. that Ther 
thould compare himſelf to a Dog with his, Noſe to 
the Ground. In a Narration plac'd in the Mouth of 
another Perſon, it might be more proper. " 
V. 87.:1 fear not.] This Paſſage is 2 little unworthy 
of Tragedy, and the Goddeſs ſeems to divert her elf 
| little too pleafantly with the Fright of Ulyſſes. The 
- Scholiaſt excuſes him as afraid of the Madneſs more 
„Aan the M. a 
V. roa: With golden Spoils.] The Greek ſays Zr» 
i, I will crown Thee, but certainly it is more proper 
to think that what was to be offer d, was to be in the 
VV. 13. Mighty. Judges.] Theſe are not in 
the Greek, but I . improperly added for be 
Explanation of what Ajax means; in the next Veil. 
The fame Liberty is taken in ther Maces: 
Cho. Au per withaiat' the ee eee This» 


oy 

x * - 1 A 30> 4 2 94 55 * Y 0 
. 9 n % * * * r » as | 
wk. » FL a. 5 #*& +. ft 4 a a: * a a6 = 


1 P * - * 7 
. ˖ "4 4 
* % 


"LH" 
Co 


> FF > 


* 


rn w= . 


of it would be render'd u Io the! of 


cmewhat. more. . largely ;i in the Get; . Link * 
e the Senſe of the whole. 


AW e. 


15 Unutterable Tale:] The Greek Word A1 2 
means not only ' what was not ſpoken; but alſo Wb 
cannot be ſpoken; and this indefinite manner of ſpeak . 
ing with a imited Si fication, is very often us'd in 
Proſe 2s well as Verfe. St. Pant uſes chis very Word 
in the ſame Senſe as dive given, yxers Af fare, | 
he heard unſpeakable Words,” 2 Cor. 12. 4. 

y. 53. Ston d, bruis'd.)" The Greek is, I fear, Mars . 
the Lapidator or Stoner. The Scholiaſt obſerves from 
a Paſſage in Homer; that the Word Ag or Mars 5 
uſed for dave] Death. 

V. 61. Worſe than being . The Greek is, atm 
* great Griefs. | 


y. 69. Ajax not mad.] The Greek is, abe 1 » .i 


lnger diſeas d. But tis plain, Tecmeſſa ſpeaks in the 
Perſon of Ajax. 

y. 86. Took his Sword]. The Greek Word i is aces 
2 Spear. 


V. 87. To go forth] The Greets rays he did: %%%, 


ig h, Steal forth on vain or empty Prrtences. 

Y. 110. Into + the Houſe.] | The 5 hex Word Maa 
muſt mean his Habitation ; rd in N 
was a Tent. OLE TNT IR. 

V. 115. Tearing his Hair with Angui The Greek 
lays with hit Nails, but that ſounds not elm English. 

4. 169. And mix el, e * 
in the Greek. 

V. 220, A Train of Boil fell 
is, we lie amongſt, or next to th 
7 alpgig eren, I fancy it ma 
among the Beaſts he had kill & Tus 
ſeure; according to that In mM 
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ied an; me (for. ſd 1 underſtand v E 
ra.) and-now we lie amongſt the fooliſh"Prey CU 
i, the Beaſts, which in my Folly I haye killd)../By 
the Tranſlation ſeems. to ſet it it in a: 2 beautiful 
Light, by rendring the Words uses —. 
ly, the Misfortynes which were 2 
aud his Friends in Conſequence of his. Folly 2 
V.242. Ab. ah! my ems Th The 0 of 
Speech call'd punning, but how fit for Tragedy, leave WI 
to thoſe who are Judges of the Gravity and; Dignity t 
of this kind of Writing. Ovid is very. full of this Con: , 
cgit, he mentions it both in the Story of Hyacjntha:, t 
and that of Ajax, who according to him, Were bath | 
turn'd into the Flower, bearing the Name of the for 
mer. Upon the Leaf of it was inſerib d, 4% A, 
Which was not only the Mark of Apollo 8 3 
5 Agr the Boy, but the Beginning of Ajax de l 


Littera. Communis mbdjs puerog; virog * | 
| Taferipta oft fg; bet Nominit, ils quand." 
\ Ovid L 13. N 


. 304. Domeflick 1 Jupiter, who dated & | 
yer, Families, the Lar Familiaris. 
V. 333-: Ingratitude is an] Theſe two verſes ſum. up 
the meaning of four and a half in the Greek; the. literal 
Tranſlation, is thus Ir becomes. 4 Man. ts m 
a Pleaſure that has been done him; for Ring a, 
He begers Kiniineſs 3 but. hs. who forgets 4 Benefit, tan 
thy hers 5 90 e as wrong 
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vhens; And Eurian deſeribes the Fi * Cat's 


Soldiers, who were ſtung by Serpen 
manner. For the Relation the word ved has to 


Poetry, ſee the Criticks, and eſpecially Monſieur 3 


cier npon Horate; here it ſigniſies. a Charm. 
V. 400. Shoot Daggers.) T he Greek is, Thy words d 4 


not pleaſe me. 
V. 406. Talk not Paved reply] Gr. [peat good Words. . 


F. 4og. Tve hear 


too mach Noiſe . 


y. 414. Still 1wo't thou.) Here _ forces her into 


the Tent with” him. 


Notes on-the Third 40 T. 


This turn of Ajax, his ſeeming return to his Tem- 
per again at the intreaty of Tecmeſſa, and in conſider- 
union of the wretched Condition he ſhould: yy her 


and his Son in, is very beautiful. | 
V. 19. My worſs of Enemys.| The Greek is, who 


bears me the moſt ill will, who- the warſt inclin d to 


me; tho I can't ſee for what reaſon Ajax ſhould look 
upon Heftor, as more his Enemy than any other of 
the Trojan Princes: Tis true they had fought a fingle 
Combate, but both came off with honour. ——Our 
Shakeſpear has made a miſtake (which is not v 

ſtrange for him to do in a thing of this kind) in his 


Troilus and Creſſida; where, introducing this Duel, he 


makes Hector tell Ajax he was the Son of his Aunt 
Heſione, Priam's Siſter, and by conſequence his (He-- 
for's Couſin, But the Greek E holiaſt obſerves upon 
apaſſage in this Play. [Ac'T 2d: v. 283. of the Trau- 
ation, ] that Telamor had two Wives, of whom Eriba 
was the Mother of Ajax, and Heſtone of Teuer. 

V. 20, I've been unhappy.) Gr. I've had no nf 
from the Greeks. _ 

V. 50. Ajax in happier Circumſtance.) The Greek 1 i, 


* deliver d; it is a double meaning. The Chorus 
1 F4 aff underſtand | 


ts, after the fame 


J Gr. Tow talk, or make | 


| e 
e it, an bye from his Di Pe ot Mag 
ne ut tis. pP the Conſequence, he 
derer d from the miſeries of Lafe, by Dean. pere 
V. 52. O Pan, ] It ſeems a little odd hat che Cho. 
rus conſiſting of Mariners, ſhould invocate Pax :. Bu 
the Greek Scholiaſt upon the place tells. us that Pan i 
invocated by them as Patron and Protector of Chorw'; 
\  There-ſcems to me to be a good deal f difficulty in 
the Epithet which in this place in the Greek' is given to 
Pan; For what has 1 5 which Ser 
.wandring, or toſt about at Sea, to do with the God 
of Shepherds? The reaſons given in the Greek Scho- 
liaſts are, firſt becauſe, Pan had been aſſiſtant to the 
Aibenians in a Sea-Fight ; Or elſe. for his being wor. 
ſhip'd in high places near the Sen; His catching Typhoy 
the Gyant in a Net; his being the particular God of 
Fiſhermen ; (the reaſon of which Mythology I am 2 
_ Hittle at a loſs for) or his loving Noiſe in his Chorus or 
Dancing. But theſe ſeem to be very far fetch d, and 
like the diſcoveries of Grammarians: Ame in 
Bis Saturnalia, Lib. 1. Kc 22. ſays, that by Pas the 
wiſer People underſtood the Sun, "and that the Arca * 
dians worſhip” d Pan AS Toy Tr5 van xveter, not (only 
as the God who preſided among Woods, but as the 
| 


——- Ix: 


Lord of univerſal matter. Vet ſtill this ſenſe will not 
remove the difficulty, for if he be invok'd as the Sun, 


bor the ſupreme Author of all things, why is he de- 


d by a particular Epithet, and call'd from a local 
| abitation; the Mountain Cyllene. Mr. Johnſon indecd 
in his excellent verſion of this place renders it Mon 

per errato; which is as if we ſhould ſay, 


0 an, croſs over the Sea, come from Cyllene, ee. 


| But with all imaginable deference to ſo learned a Man, 
cannot but think the Poet meant by this Epithet to de- 
ſign ſome particular Action, Office or: Attnbute of the 
God Pan. © 
2 the Eratoof HO mention ismade of par 


| Appearing 


MP. > 


a one Phidippides the B 
eee the Athenians, and 7225 I 
the little regard they had hitherto 21 for him. Bur 
this was long after the time of the Trojan War, and © 
could not be the reaſon why the * Marinen 
invoke him here. 2 ei Re will oh Nog ; 


$1 a+ 28 


Notes un the Fourth ata 


The Scene lies in a Wood, whither 1 ks. 
retir'd, that he might not be prevented in Jus * 1 
of killing himſelf; upon the opening of the Scene | 
Sword appears with the hilt fix'd in the ground, and 
the point upwards, ” 

V. 2. With bel The Greek firs, when ie ab cut 
oy efefiually ; if there be leiſure for fuch a 

on. | 

y. 3. Whom my Soul abhorr'd. J. Here IS ance 
pace where Ajax expreſſes 2 particular reſentment 


againſt Hector; tho' as I I hinted , 1 don't N 
for what reaſon. ou 


JV. 6. Iron-edging. | Gr. R a 

V. 10. Aid ing] call. The Greek is, 16 faxes | 
aſſt me as is fitting; and the Greek Scholiaſt upon this 
place obſerves very gravely , that Jupiter was his _ 
TYrer a0», or great Grandfather ; and therefore ought NY 
to take Care of him. 

J. 19. On Mercury.] Mercury's Office of Conduck- 
ing the Dead is "ol . known, and therefore A. 
invokes him properly on this occaſion, by the Name 
of Eęung ald or Terreftriat Mercury, to diſtin- 
gui this from his other Employment; And not 
only Ajax, but indeed rg — body us ud to invoke Mer- | 
cry when they were juſt There is a particu» 
larinſtance of this in Valerizs T Maxime: Lab. 2. Cap G. 
where the Cean Matron Who is about to poiſon her 
ſelf, calls upon Mercury to take Care of her. These 
Prayers whether offer d to Mercury, or any other on 


were call'd #Zrryeuet v, Prayers at going we „ 
ea Journey, * 
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2 N. 23. Alling Furies. ] The Furies 1 


See gie, or venerable Goddeſſes, and had à par- 
ticular Feſtival ſet apart for their Worſhip,” 
5 eee Several. Criticks „ ind eſpecially the 

French, aud Engliſh ones who gather their Leam- 
ing in theſe Matters from them, have made à gent 
rout about the Uſe and Ornament the Chorus was to 
the ancient Stage: And what a great advantage the 
reſtoring it wou d be to the modern Drama. But with 
fibmiſſion to better Judgments; I cannot but think 
the Introduction of it, as it was ug d by: the Ancients, 
wou dl appear to us abſurd. The number af the Per- 
fons wlto compos d it before the time of Sophocles, 
- conſiſted. of Twelve; and the Grammarian WhO has 
giye us his Life , tell us he ihcreas'd. it to Fifteen; 
hey conſiſted of Perſons who had ſome civil relation 
- to the principal Characters of the Play; in this Tra- 


- 


Ws they are Sca-men, in the Electra they are young 


ids of Quality; in the Antigone they are Thebes 
tizens: They ſerve to fill up the gaps of the Action, 
and keep the Stage always employ d; their Rufes 
was commonly to adviſe. or comfort Perſons in affli- 
Rions,” and to make ſuitable moral. Reflections upon 
emarkable Paſſages. This they did ſametimes Speakr 
mg, and ſometimes Singing. At the end of every A 
they almoſt always ſung. This latter Cuſtom mige 
ee well enough with our Audiences, and fup- 
ply- the place of the Muſick between the Act; but 
to ſee a company of old Gentlemen from talking graver 
, do fall a. finging as thiey do upon Gens Sentence 
againſt Antigone: in the Tragedy whick beats her Name, 
wou'd I fancy look very odd to u, The moſt mate 
rial and proper uſe, tho without the Name of a Che- 
rus, is preſery'd. among us; and moſt of our modern 
Plays, eſpecially thoſe of Baaument and. Fletcher, hart 
| 2: convenient number of inferior . Charatters Wa 
perform every office of the, ancient Chorus, the Muſica 
part only excepted. , And. ag, thoſe, QharaGers ae 
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tinguiſti d ſeveral Meme they gem to me to ge. 
ent the mor naturally to the 


* 2 ho In che which gave oc 
w to they are divided: as-if on 
hould fay eprom Hears Ab me Enter Seven: . 
en on one ſide, and Eight 150 on ohe, UP 
go on with che Scene: e > 


7 Men. O Ship Co nions wee meta. 
8 Men. What News? . £ 


x 


I muſt own ſetting dm down in 3 lar ater this 
manner, has ſometimes given me ag mage of a Come 
pany of People ſpeaking the ſame. thing all togethet, 
lke a Congregation, | But perhaps to gra ver 1 ? 
it may not appear in this odd light, of 
pardon for this Remark: - 37 | it 5 

V. 91; Now Gr, Since: is in A 
— the dhe; My Pu it is fit.to- 2 
Al "Re e _ Geek Me. — 
Name. Re to e 

V. 131. * hes 3 The literal ſenſe 9 
of the Greel · is, what Spys- or 8 coming 
non ut. [ take the meaning to be, Who are we to. 
be brought before? ho is ta vie us, as wen daun. 


buy Slaves. 
. 140. To gratifie Ulyſſes. It ſeems unworthy ofihe 


Divine Nature, that the Gods ſhould.take fuch. part with: 
the perrerſeneſs of aur Paſſions, as to puniſh one Man 
ly to gratify the Malice of another, But this is one 
effet of what was very ornamental to their Writing 


b of the Reader, tha when they are ſet down ab 7 | 


The Machinery of the Ancient Poets, where the Gods  - 


ue ery moment de cendi ng and mixing with the affairs 
of human Life, In Homer —— is hardly a Stone o 
trek thrown, or an, Azrow'ſhot,. chat is not eicher 
Ireted or turn d aſide by ſome God. What nile 
ec 882 bs Ie are the! Hero 


e er thoſe Notiohs wo 0. WAR G * 
the Chriſtan Syſtem" of Ae. cot Where tho there 6 
 #a conſtant Care of us that accoinpanies the whole Wh © 
nar out Lives, vet Man is fill ſeft in the dignity Wl © 
= wx 146.} ere gg, einen Hor: b f 
VV. Iz. Where's bis Child?]. Gr. Whereabouts in the 
” Trojan Land i 1s the Child iis Man? 
. 239. The Gods are Anthors.) This is another il 
ed of i making the Gods to interfere i6 frequently in 
human Affairs; charging em as the Authors, of 
and hyingall the misfortunes that happen to us in conſe. 
| 2 f our own'folly and peryerſenefs at the door bf 
And according to the Theology of the 67% 
de Poets what other notion can one have of the Gods? 
V. 2435. Haſs other ?] The Greets, ba fe yon 
"Io = for what You wt A While high 
e Unt. Reaſon.) Gr. 
wou'd never liſten to my Ro: ans won 
. od. Command your Slaves. The Gre Scholiaſt 
 ebferves very well upon this paffage, tat uf 4+ Ml 
yoids the Jukifieation of his Brother's attempt againt il * 
| the Lives of the Grecian Princes, and: infiſts upon his | 
maependency. Command your Slave Gr. Command a 
=_ > ee you do {or have a right do) commmind; | 
= 5 Qvx, X45 X. 
4 J. 307. 2 bis Oath. Tymdarts. exaftcd an 
Oath of: all the Princes who pretended to hi Daughter 
1A they would aſſiſt tite Manwho mould mar- 
; and if any other ſhould take her away by Wl | 
e thr they ould al join and rae en Aray | 


r 
2 * =— 
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poet had en nig, I men be e 
of Satire in it, and 


own time who had been kick d by the neee | 


mn occaſion. 
v. 361, And now I ſee him. There are forme; Trims | 
om: MR «ca 


of Raillery in this Scene, 
EN This Was a piece . 


PPP 


Tragedy. 
375. Take 


Scholiaſt ſeemg- to ſay, that this zie Wee 
Treaſure of Supplica lon, .as the Poet calls the 1 55 
alludes to ihe Do pro. holy ran. 3 | 
the d in during imploring He 
e It was a Cuſtom N to cut ps 


to here. 

v. 410. Such is the Fate.  Sophacles calls their Mi$+ 
fortunes Mita pwn, the Remembrances of Trey. 

y. 411, Once the N Shield.) The Greek is, 
once valiant Ajax was my Defence againſt the Dan- 
gers of Night and Arms, but now he SONS: 80 to an 
evil Demon or Fate. 

J. 420. Sunian Landi. The Greek. is, 5 "the 
Woody Promontory over-looks ihe Sea u 
of Sunium. | 


7.414. Saud ative In] Gree, del au * 


Notes upon the. Fifth 40 5 
Agamemnon's denying of Burial to. Aas, which 108 


not however unprecedented or unjuſtifiable. The learns 
ed Dr. Porter in his Grecian Antiquities, obſerves very 


mon Treatment which evi the bra veſt Men gave 0 
their Enemies; that HeMor threatn'd it to Barbe, 
and Achilles actually made it 2 part of his Revenge 
upon Rector. Beſides the ſame —— ls us, that 


Sephecles delign'd ſome one of his 1 


Religion very: frequent amo the Greeke ; and the 2 * 10 


der Hair at Funerals, but that does not sem alluded "4 


7 = . 
the Te 1 
*. WP | 
* #2 
1 + 


the Subject of this Act, however harſh it may ſeem w.? 


well from ſeveral Paſſages in Homer, chat it was u com 


en er ne Recs of Funcral wets 


a . — reproaches Teucer as the Son af à Slave; 


_ - » Officers, the two Hero's ſcem to take nue Notice of 


ſeverally wich the Name of the Perſon v8 pe em in, 


f 1 . Brother, ſays he did not put in a Ball of wet Cay 


v. JS. Think: on thy Cretan Aleberg 
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[OY Notts m Nas. 

M: other Caſes; "984 in ge His 
etſdns who kill'd themſelves, were lbok d en i ert. 
deny d en 
1 of Punifhment. f n £6 
4% 2 Al will Slo] Here 20 0% 7:6 


meaning Heſcone , who was the Captive of — 
and wn oe by kim to his Friend Telamon, tie Father of 
- The Chitdren'ef Mothers who were Raves, 

were nor allow d to ſpeak in publick the Arhe- 
aians. Lis in regard to his Mother likewiſe thit he 
calls him 4 Bl. 4 
V. 42. Forbear this Rage.) The Greek 6. 15 yo 
would both be in your right Se bs for ſo che 
ie ſigniſies in eppoſition Multan.” _y_ 12 
I be Buſineſs of the —— is generally, 25 lobſerrabe 
tore, to do good Oſnces, to reprove, to dmbhiſli to com. 
fort, and (as here) to reconcile; but their Charactem be- 
ing mean, as being Mariners, or at beſt; but inferior dea- 


w——_ wc, 2 © © wy 


2 £=* 


their IinerpoRtion 1 4 4 17s 27 er nn 

. 68, A piece of woiften'd Clay. The Schola up 
on this Place, obſerve that the Lots'made-uſe"of'on 
this Occaſion, were round Pellets of (lays which Were 
ſhaken about-in 2 Helmet, and as they were marked 


my na, cw oe 2 - A 


——y _ > 


he whoſe Lot was firſt thrown out, was.to fight with 
Hector. For which Reaſon, Texcer,- in Honour to his 


which might ſtick to the Helmet, and ſo old the 
Combat, but one that, was dry and light, and which 
would probably leap out the firſt, as in fact it did. The 
old Scholiaſt takes particular Notice, that this Trick of 
caſting Lots with a wet Pellet, wan play'e'by Cheſpbor 
tes with the Sons of Artodemws, 4 

Terr does not 


*-. zeproach Aerope,” who was the Mothet of Agamiemwen, 
ASA Barbarian, in being a Catan dat * 


1 


; =" LSD * 
3 * . * 


e K 
Ne ap" Ajax. 
er for marrying a Foreignen This was reckowd M8 
—. the ancient Greets as diſkonourabley u, 
:mong the Athenians, Children born of ſueh Mothern, i 
were look d upon as illegitimate: And Plurarech tells 
us, that Themiſtocles who was but of the Half-blood of 5 
{thens, us d/to'defire the noble Arbenian to go Win 
dim to the Places of publick Exerciſe, 1 ne of or 
leſſen the Diſgrace bf this Diſtinction, by being ſeen x 
in their Company. This Story of the A 5 f 
zumemnon s Mother us t be found in the Cre/an Wo- ' 
men of Euripides.” ” 77 HAM - 2 
v. 92. ae at too] The Cormntators hill WO 
upon this Paſſage,” and I have ventur'd to depart from _ 
the moſt receiv'd Interpretation. The old *Scholiaft ' - 
would have Teucer mean, himſelf, Agamemnon, and l. ' 
aelaus, by ręeis d, evyxe mire; as if he Thould ſay, If 
you expoſe my Brother, Tl bs kill d in his Defence ," 
but I will firſs kill you and Menelaus, and then we” 
ſhall be all expos d together. But with Submiſſion, the, 
Senſe which is given in the Tranſlation, is much more 
probable, as that tender Sentiment might naturally riſe 
in the Mind of Tewcer , upon caſting his Eyes on Tee- 
meſa and Euryſaces, who during this whole Act, are 
ſuppos d to ſit by the Body of Ajax. 8 | 
V. 115. Then bythe Gods.) This Tarn of Uh ze, imer- _ 
poſing in behalf - his Enemy, is =. 
v. 135. Good Friends adviſe not.] The nk it, a good | 
Man ought to obey thoſe in Power. This is meant to 
reflect upon Ajax, and as # Reproof to the Importund-” 
cy of Ulyſſes at the ſame time. 
v. 141, Honour with me] Mr. Johnſon in his Notes 
upon this Paſſage, has very juſtly obſery'd, that the 
Word a2ery here ſigniſies Pity or Honour. 
V. 142, Such eaſie Indolence.] The Greet is, ſuck fort 
of Men are ſtupid. That is as the Scholiaſt explains it, 
Men who can ſo eafily change from Hatred to Friend- 
ſhip, are inſenſillſe and dull. Agamemnon reproaches 
Uſes with the Facility of his Temper in forgiving his 


Enemy. 
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A 5 „ $6. To 6 Hare de] The Gro Jay to the þeſt 0 
We: 4 5 excellent Men. 7 

1 89. Thar. we way. waſh] There ſeems 10 be 
Reaſon given hy Trucen here for walking hi 
rothers Body. But whether that had been c 
rr was a Religious Ceremony Which W among 
Y te Ancients always peu d an een before 
. © their Funeral. 
4 > Song in the Sith Zi ſpeaking ofthe Bu 


5 3 1 of. Alrſenus.. FF g 
* * "pars Calides Latices e # abena aid fine” 


1 * . 8 o 8 -* Expediunt, Corpuſq; lauant Hrigentu . e 
And plate ſays, that Socrates Waſh d himſelf befor 
* 55 be op put to eath, to fave the Women a trouble... 
5 v. 192. The = Arms.) This was always. anc 
. 3 Paid to Soldiers. | 80 ria in the dafl wx 
. 

* . And in the Eleventh Book nog en wha io 
3 N. 57 Talg the Son of Prana. 
ft 3 0. 1000. Me know but what due fes. W 


100 general, aud might ſerve to any other Play-as wel 
1 in Egliſh it means no more than Wie 
A cox d have agb it the true and natural Moral wed 
MM 0 from "it 8 of the Pay is, That people whe 
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